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She ſung the Youth attention gave, 
And Charms on Charms eſpies ; 

Then all in Raptures, falls a Slave, 
Both to her Voice and Eyes. 
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CLARIND A, 
ASONG, 

To the Tune of, I wiſh my Love were in a Mire, 


LEST as the immortal Gods is e, _ © © 

The Youth who fondly ſits by thee, 
And hears and ſees thee all the while 
Softly ſpeak and ſweetly ſmile, &c. 
So Lake and ſmil'd the Eaſtern Maid, 
Like thine, Seraphick were her Charms, 
That in Circaſis' Vineyards ftray'd, 
And bleſt the wiſeſt Monarch's Arms. 


A thouſand Fair of high Deſerr, | 
Strave to enchant the amorous King; 
But the Circaſian gain d his Heart, 

And taught the Royal Bard to ſing. 
Clarinda thus our Sang inſpires, 

And claims the ſmooth and higheſt Lays; 
But while each Charm our Boſom fires, 
Words ſeem too few to found her Praiſe. - 


2 


Her Mind in ev'ry. Grace com 
To paint ſurpaſſes Humane Ski 


Her Majeſty, mixt with the Sweet, 
Let Seraphs ſing her if they will, 
Pol. II. : 


ttz). 
Whilſt wond*ring, with a raviſh'd Eye, 
We all that's 22. 


Viewing a of the Sk Y 
To whom ar an Adorarin's due. 
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Wn - A AS 0 N G. 
To the Tane af, Lochaber yo more. 
VAREWELL wo Lochober, and farewell mx 


ean, 
— with thee I've mony Day been; 
For Lochaber no more, Lackaber no more, 
We'll maybe return to Lochaber no more. | 
\ Theſe Tears that I ſhed, they are a | 4 WY 
And no for the Dangers attending on Weir, 
Tho? bore on cough Scas to a fat bloody Shore, 
Maybe to return 00 Lolly ms moug.:. R 


Who — ris api. — Wind, Mind: 
They'll ne er make a e in m 

Thy loudeſt of Thunder on lowder Waves —— 
That's naithing like leaving m Love on the Shore. 
To leave thee behind me, my Heart is (air pain d; 
By Eaſe that's inglorious, no Fame can-be A : 
And Beauty and Love's the Reward of the 

And I m deſerve it before I can craue. 


Then Glory my any. maun my Excuſe, 
- Since Honour y Foy. ESR ?. 
Without it I neer can have Merit for che, 


And without * bs hg do Bo 


* 5 » — _— 
EP 7 
„ 


32 . 


"* 
= 2 


Anz) 
I oae t Laſs, to win Honour and Fame, 
Ad if I I and luck to come gloriouſly hame, 
Il bring a Heart to thee with Love running oer, 
And then I'll leave thee and Lochaber no more. 
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The auld — 


A E in an Evening forth tat 
A little before the Sun ale ee, " Rx" 
And there I chanc'd, by Acci . 
To light on a Battle new 
A Man and his Wife was fawn 
I carina well tell ye how it be r e 
But ay ſne wail'd her wretched ife ae 
And cry d ever alake, 17 auld e - 


Thy auld Goodman tile ? tells of, 
The Country kraemhentþe — = 
Was but a filly Vagabond. OO 
And ilka ane b his 1 
For he did ſpend, and make an Eemgd | 
Of Gear that his Forefathers wan. qa. — 
He gart the Poar Gund fas the Dogz „ 
Sae tell nae mair 1 auld Goodman. 
| H. K.. | 5 
My Heart alake, isliken to break, © 
When I think on my winfome 
His blinkan Eye and Gate ſa free, 
Was naithing like thee, thou doſend Drone. 
His roſie Face and flaxen Hair, 
And. a Skin as white as ony Swan, 
Was large and tall, and comely with all, . 
And thou'lt never be like my auld Goodman. 


A . HE. 


a wife * 
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_ 

Why doft thou pleen ? I thee mantain; 

For Meal and Mawt thou diſna want; 
But thy wild Bees I canna pleaſe, 

Now when our Gear'gins to grow ſcant. 
Of Houſhold-Stuff thou haſt enough;” | 

Thou wants for neither Pot nor Pan; 


of ſicklike Ware he left, thee bare, 


Sae tell nae mair of thy auld Good-man. 
SHE. 
Yes I may tell, and fret my ell. 
To think on theſe blyth Days L had, 
When he and I togither lay | 
In Arms into a well made Bed. | 
But now I ſigh, and may be ſad, g 
Thy Courage is cauld, th Colour wan, 
Thou falds thy Feet, and fas all 
And thoul't ne er be like my * | Goodman, 


| Then coming was the Night ae 4. 


And gane was à the Light of Day; 
The Carle was fear d to miſs his N 

And therefore wad nae _ 1 
Then up he gat, and he ran his Ways 4 
I trow the Wife the Day ſhe wan, 
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And ay the O'erword of the ff 


Was ever, _ 5 14 Good 


St 


To the Tune of, Valiant Jock. 
On a beautiful but very young Lady. 


EAUTY from Fancy takes its Arms, 
And ev'ry common Face ſome Breaſt may 


B 


Some in a Look, a Shape, or Air, find Charms, 


To juſtify 


In 


move, 


that De 


(115 ) 
SONG, 


their Choice, or boaſt their Love. 
Bur had the great Apelles ſeen that Face, 
When he the Cypria 1.4 
He had neglected all the Female Race, 
| Thrown his firſt Venus by, and co. * 


n Goddeſs drew, 


Great Nature would combine” 


To fix the Standard of her facred Coin; 
The charming Figure had enhanc'd his Fame, 
And Shrines been rais'd to * $ Name. 
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But ſince no painter e' er . * 


That Face, which baffles all his curious Art; 
And he that ſtrives the bold Attempt to make, 
As well m 3 aint 2. Secrets of the Heart: 


O happy 


Content to be like 9 indefinite; | 


Since only 


to be 


gaz d on thus by her, 
A better Life and Motion would create. 


Her Eyes would inſpire, 
And like Prometheus Fire, 


At once inform the Piece, and give Deſire ; 
pos on Phantom I would graſp, and ae 


F that Moment the. 


— 
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III. 
Let meaner Beauties fear the Day, | 
Whoſe Charms arefading, and ſubmit to Time; 
The Graces which from them it ſteals away, 
It with a laviſh Hand ſtill adds to thine. 


The God of Love in ambuſh lies, 


And with his Arms ſurrounds the Fair, 


He ints his conquering Arrows'in theſe Eyes, 


hen hangs a ſhar Dart at every Hair. 
As with faral Skit, | T> A 
Turn which Way you wil, | 
_ 12 n Sword each Way you 


mprove richNature's Store, 
tothe Golden Ore, , 


Ware 


de ner 
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Laſs” wth a- Fg f Land. 


1E me a 1 1 of Land, 
And we for Life fhall gang thegither, 
Tho daft or wiſe Il never demand, 
Or black or fair, it mak ſna whether. 
Im aff with Wit, and Beauty will fade, 
And Blood alane is no worth a Shilling 3. 
But ſhe that's rich, ber Market's made, 
For ilka Charm about her is Liling, 


ere me a Laſs with a Lump of Land, 
And in my Boſom I'll — my Treaſures. 
"Gin.1 hed ance her Gear in my 
Sbou d Love turn dowf, it will Araber 


gh 


n 
Laugh on wha likes, but there's my Hand, 

I hate with Poortith, tho bonny, to meddle, - 
Valeſ they bring Caſh, or a Lump of Land, 


They ſe never ger me to dance to their Fiddle, 


There's meikle good Love in Bands and 
And Siller and Gowd's a ſweet Comp 
But Beauty, and Wit, and Virtue in Rags, 
Have tint the Art of gaining Affection. 
Love tips his Arrows with Woods and Parks, 
And Caſtles, and Riggs, and Moors, and ——_— 
And naithing can catch our modern 


But well tocher'd Laſſes or 2 Widows. 
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Ltd 


Die Sepherd lan 


1. 


He for a Retirement 


To the Woods did reſort. 


He threw by his Club, 


And he laid himſelf downs 


He envy'd no Monarch, 
Nor wiſh'd for a Crown. 


IL. 
He drank of the Burn, 


And he ate frae the Tree, 
Himſelf he enjoy d, 


And frae Trouble was "rs 


He wiſtrd for no Nymph, 
Tho never ſae fair, | 
Had nae Love or Ambitioa, . 
And therefore no Care. 
9 1 


HE Shepherd Adenls' 5 
Being weary d with Nen. 


- e * PW 
— — — 


11 


* 


* i » 
aF c.. 
1 


| —_ Mk... 


But as he lay thus 
In an Ev'ning ſae clear, 

A heavenly ſweet Voice 
Sounded faft in his Ear; . —_ | 

Which came frac a ſhady _ EE | 
Green neighbouring Grove, - | 

Where bony Amynta | 


Sat ſinging of Love. PILL A+ 


| He wander'd that Way, es 
FRA And found wha was there, 
me was quite confounded 
" To ſee her ſae fair: 
= He ſtood like a Statue, | 
= Not a Foot cou'd he move, 
nn Nor knew he what griev'd him; 
= | | But he fear'd it was 15 N 
43 0 „ 4 22 
rue Nymph ſhe beheld him | F 


SS, WAS * Was = 


With a kind modeſt Grace, 4.1 
Seeing ſomething that pleaſed her 
_— - Appear in his Face, WINE 
wich bluſhing a little 
#K She to him did ay; 
= Oh Shepherd! what want ye, 
= How came you this Way ? 
VE: 


i ak, 


= > ff © 


—_ His Spirits reviving, Nel 38; 7 
— 70. ker reply'd, T N 
=_ I was neer ſae ſurpris d | 
At the Sight of a Maid T 

Vatil I beheld thee | D 1. 
| From Love I was free, M 
| But now I'm tane Captive, '- ' ö 
; | My faireſt, by thee. RE : 
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,* HOP The COMPLAINT. 
ee 
To the Tune of, When abſent, &c. 


TT HEN abſent from the Nymph I love, ©” 
Id fain ſtake off the Chains I wear; 


But whilſt I ſtrive theſe to remove. 
More Fetters I'm oblig'd to bear. 


My captiv'd fancy Day and Night © HF 
Fairer and fairer repreſents | ; ii. 
Bellinda form'd for dear Delight, * 5 . 


But cruel Cauſe of my Complaints. N 


All Day I wander through the Groves, 
And fighing hear from ev'ry Tree 
The happy Birds chirping their Loves, 
Happy compar'd with lonely me. - 

When gentle Sleep with balmy Win 
To Reſt fans'ev'ry weary'd Wight, 
A thouſand Fears my Fancy brings, 


That keep me watching all the Night. 


Sleep flies, while like the Goddeſs fair, 34} 
And all the Graces in her Train, + 1 

With melting Smiles and killing Air | 
Appears the Cauſe of all my Pain. 8 

A while my Mind delighted flies 1 
Oer all her Sweets with thirling Joy, 

Whilſt want of Worth makes Doubts ariſe, 5 
That all my trembling Hopes deſtroy. GS 
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Thus while my Thoughts are fix d on her, 
I'm all o'er Tranſport and Deſire: | 
My Pulſe beats high, my Cheeks appear 
All Roſes, and mine Eyes all Fire. | 
1 2 When 
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(120). 
When to my ſelf I turn my View, ' 


My Veins grow chill, my Check looks wan : 


Thus whilſt my Fears my Pains renew, - 
1 Rony look or move a Man. 
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The young Laſs contra auld Man. \ 


| «57 %: 
HE Carle he came o er the Croft, 
And his Beard new ſnaven 
N. look d at me, as he'd been daft. 
The Carle trows that Lwad hae him. 
Hoyt away I winna hae him! 
Na for ſooth I winna hae him 
For a' his Beard new ſhaven, | 
Neer a Bit will I-hae him. 


A filler Brosch he gue mr niet. 
To faſten on my Curtchea nooked, 


I wor'd a wi upon my Breaſt; | 
Baut foonalake! the Tongue or crooked | 


And fae may his, I winna hae him, I 


Na forfooth I Winng hae him ! 
As twice a Bairn's, a Laſs's x 
Sa ony Fool yh me may him. 


The Cile has nae Pank ben mes 


For he has Land and Dollars plenty; 155 


But wacs me for. him! Skin and Bane 


Is no In a mp Laſs of twenty. 
Howt awa; I winna hae him, 


. for ſobrh⸗ 2 winns hae him, 
hat ſignifies his dirty Riggs, f 
And Caſh eee ee chem. F 
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But ſhou'd my cankerd Dady 8 > 
Me take him gainſt my I 7 AD". 

I warn the Fumbler to beware, r 
That Antlers dinna claim their Station. | 
Howt awa, I winna ere * 
Na forſooth, 1 * ray 5A | 


I'm flee d to crack. the M I 
W 1 ſhovu! ines. 4218 


VIE — — 7 
The Preſervatiues of Love and hen 
To the r . 


* 
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„ le 55 
= NFESS thy Love, fair . Maid, 


For ſince thine Eye. s conſenting; = 
ſafter Thoughts are a' betray'd. 5 
And Nayſays no worth tentin dF 
Why aims thou to apple thy . 
With Words thy Wiſh denying ? 
since Nature made thee to be ** 
Reaſon allows ein 


Nature and Ress joint Conſent 

Make Love a Brel Bleſhng, - 

Then happily that Time is ſpent, 
That's war'd on kind Careſſing? | 

Come then my Ratis t my o 
ll be nae mair a RO˖t; 11 be 9 

But find out Heaven in à thů Char omg, „ 
And prove a faithful Lover. N 2 


But W Vo, II. F | - 4 
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Pp, [ | \ y a 
Mi 
14 What you deſign by Natgres Law. Fer 
9 Is fleeting Inclination, E 


| nid 24 

0 That Will id bewilds us 4 a e 

it By its Infatuation. | 7255 

10 When that goes out, Careſſes tire, 

. And Love's nae mair in Scaſon, ag 
: weakly we blaw u the Fire, Sat be 

With all our boaſted eaſon. enn 


| HE. : 
The Beauties of inferior Calt . 
| . ſtart this juſt Reflection; 
_ Bur ms like thine maun always laſt, 
___ Where Wit has the Protection. 
1 Virtue and Wit, like April Rays, 
= | f Make Beauty riſe the ſweeter; 
1 g | The langer then on thee I gaze, 
N 
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My Lore will grow e. 


_— 80 N G. nis % 
. - To the Tune of, The . cle. 77 


IN 40 FS | 
Ir was the charming Month of May, And 
When all the Flowers, were freſh, and M | 
One Morning by the Break of Day: 
Sweet Chloe, Chaſte and r 


From peaceful S ſhe n tm 2127 
. _Girt on her Mantle and her Hoſe, ee 
2 And o'er the flow'ry 8 2 Nets 
| To dreube A A. 


= 
. Her 
L. ”" ” 


C | 55 


Her Looks ſo ſweet, fo gay . 
Her handſome Shape and Dreſs ſo clean. 
She look d all oer like 1 penn. n a7 
Dreſt in her beſt Array 
* 1704 5 17 4* (1 | nt to 2 75 
The gentle Winds and purling Stream T4 F 
Eſſay d to whiſper Chloe's Name, 
The pr Beaſts, till then . des ok 
id nee . ict bak 


The feather'd People one might 3 
Perch'd all around her on We 
With Notes of ſweeteſt Melody i 

| They act a chearful Part-. ; nel 4 pl 
The dull Slaves on the toilſome bes. * Nl 9: 
Their wearied Necks and Knees do bow. 


— 


A glad Subjection there they vow, 
To pay with all their Heart. 


The Heating Flocks that then came by, 

don as the char ming Nymp e 

They leave their hoarſe — ruefull C1 
And dance around the Brooks. wer: 


The Woods are glad, the Meadows finite, [18 

And Forth that foam d, and roar'd ere while, _ : 

Gldes calmly down as ſmooth as Oil, en 
Thro? all. i its e dee = WOE 


£4 ITS 2X1 1 ydT 
vo“ FOR veal. 


The finny Squadrons! are content, " 
Þ leave thaw ry Element, ite ee * 
in glazie Numbers down they bens, 
* flut all 4 dong, 55 rn wot 
OE Noo gl non? tors ale bak: 
DP +2138% n n Slit 
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The Inſects and ench creeping Thing, 


oin'd to make up the rural Ring. 
Al frisk. and dance, if ſhe but ſing, 
i And make « jorial Tong | 


Kind Pharbus now began to riſe, 

And paint with red the Lader Skies, 2 

Struck with the Glor of her Eyes, . 
He ſhrinks 4 Cloud. — 


Her Mantle on a Bough ſhe Nags,” 

And all her Glory ſhe diſplays, 

_ She left all Nature in Amaze, | 
And N into * Wood. | 


4% af Ls. F, 
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Lady Ama Bo ure r 


AL ow. my Boy, Iy ſtill and 

It grieves me ſore 3 
It thou'lt þe:filent, II be glad, 

Thy Morning makes my gk full fad, 
Balow, my. Boy, thy Mother's Joy, 
Thy Father a reat Annoy 


' Balow, my Boy, ly fill and ſhes, WEN 
It grieves me fore to bear thee wo. | 
nt villa | 


Balow, my Darling, Meep a. 8 a") 
And when thou wakfſt then ſweetly Ralle; ; 
mile not as thy Father did, 
o cozen Maids, nay God forbid; 


For 


e 


«< 125) 
for in thine Eye, his Look I fee, 
The tempting Look chat - ruin d me. 
Balow, my Boy, &c. x 1 
2 E i 4 hy 373% 


When he. began to court my Lore, His e. 
And with his ſugar d Words to move, Wes 
His tempting Face aud flatt ting Cheur, — 58 
In Time to me did not appear; MP 5 I 
But now I ſee that cruel! her:: 
Cares neither for his babe nor 3 

Balow, my 25 ore 
1 08 I . vren I 
Farewell, karewcl chou falk Wa 9 
That ever kiſsd a Woman's ov 5 ig 10 
Let never any after _ aA v2 | "7 
Submit unto, thy Cbutteſ - Age 
For, if they do, O] cruel 
Wilt her Tuſe and care not — 
— 7 Boy, on 3 

v. 


I was too ä nn . 
To yield thee all a Maiden durſt, „ 
Thou ſwore for ever True to prove, 7 5 
Thy Faith unchang d, unchang'd thy Love; 
But quick as Thought the Change is wrought, . 
Thy Love's no more, thy Promile ug: 
Balow, * Boy, &c, 

VI. ; | 
I wih I were a Maid again. 8 
From young Men's Flattery Id ain. 
For now unto my Grief I find, | 
2 all are perjur'd and unkind: 8 

Bewitching Char ms bred- all my Harms, 

Witneſs my Babe lies in my . 


W "BSE ad y 3 5 & 
7 3 4 VII. 


„ 
. 
. + VII. Noll e 7 l 
I take my Fate from bad to worſe, 
Thar 1 —_ needs be now a Nurſe, | 
And lull my young Son on my Ap” 
From me L Orphan take the _ 
Balow, my Child, thy Mother mild 
Shall wail as from all Miſs emi $ 9113-1 
Balom, my Boy, n. 2 5 
| VII. 
Balow my Boy, weep not for me, 
Whoſe greateſt Griet's for wronging thee, 


Nor pity her deſerved Smart, 
Who can blame none but her fond Heart; 


_ For, too ſoon truſting lateſt finds, 

—_ With faireſt Tongues are falſeſt 8 
=. — — kee. Ba 

_ Balow my Boy, thy Father's fled, 

— When he 15 thriftleſs Son has phy'd, 
Of Vows and Oaths, forgetfal kg:e 
Prefer d the Wars te thee and me. = 
But now perhaps thy Curſe and mine 
Make him eat Acorns with the Sine 

Balou, my Boy, &c. 
X. 

But curſe not him, perhaps now he, 
Stung with Remorſe, is bleſſing thee: _ 

Perhaps at Death; for who can tel! 
Whether the Jud coef Heaven and Hell. 

By ſome proud Foe has ſtruck the Blow; 

And laid the dear Deceiver lor. 


« 
— 
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J 
1 wiſh I were iuto the Bounds, | 
Where he lies {mother'd in his. Wounds, | 
Repeating is he pants for Air, 
My Name, whom once he call'd._ his Fair. 
No Woman's yet ſo fiercely ft. 
But ſhe'll forgive, tho” not forget. | 
Balow, my Boy, Ke. 3 


1 4 0A Xn. 
If Linen 1 for my r Sake, Th 
Then quickly to him would 1 make 2 
My Smock once for his Body meet, 
And wrap him in that Winding-Shoet. 
Ah me! bow happy had I been, _ 
If he had ne er been TAP therein. 


- Balow, my Boy, &c th Webs op Lak Kot oat 
< "e's 068 
Blow, my Boy, III weep. for thee; . 
Too ſoon, alake, thoul't weep for me: 
Thy Griefs are growing to a Sum, PF 
God grant thee Patience when they come: | 
Born to ſuſtain thy Mother's Shame, | 
A hapleſs Fate, a Baftard's Name. 
Balow, my Boy, ly flat and | fleep, "Fs i 
2 grieves ; me Jorg to heay thee weep... 
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8 O N G. 
She Raiſe and Loot m6 in. 


HE Night her filent Sable „„ Z 
And gloomy were the Skis: . 

Of glitt'ring Stars appeard no more 1 
Than thoſe in Nellys Eyes. n 

When at her Father's I I knock'd, Ss 5 

OY — often be. * 5 * 1 11 

rode only WN mar A 

Arole and thy Bea Wi TORY 4 


Faft lock'd within her daſe abet 
She trembling ſtood aſnam d: AS” 7 2 
' Her ſwelling Neaf and glowing Face, 
And ev'ry Touch enflam'd. 
My eager Paſſion I obey'd, - | 
Reſolv'd the Fort to Win; 
And her fond Heart was ſoan betray'd || 
To yield, and let me in, | [ 


EW Then, then, beyond 5 2 | 
ö 8 


= Tranſporting was the 5 5 e eee iſo 
_ I knew no greater B 4 IR Or 
— So bleſt a Man was: I, Yet 
8 And ſhe, all raviſh'd with Bel Tha 
=. | 4 Bid me oft come again; 
_ And kindly vow'd, That ev 'ry Night 
=_ She'd riſe and let me in. 5 
_ 
Bat ahl at laſt ſhe pres d with pan, 
nM - And fighing fat and dull, | 
4 And I that was as much concern'd, | 4 
= Look d cen juſt like a Fool. 


(tze) ON 

Her lovel Eyes with Tears ran ger, | i 8 
438 raſh 8in: e J. Ve 

che ſigh d. and curs'd the fatal Hour, „ 
That e er the loot me ig. ors eee 


But who cou'd cruelly Ne e 
Or from ſuch Beatry part; 
Ilev'd her fo, I could not leave IDS" 
The Charmer of my Heart: 
But wedded, and conceal'd Hon 
Thus all was well again, 
And now ſhe thanks t happy Time | 
vey der ſhe loot me in. — Ne 
. 2 Z. 


+ 4 
* 
G 


— 2&4 - Nm Tt 
8 0 N | © TRE „ 
If Love's a Foret Paſſion.” 


[7 Love's a ſweet Paſſion, why does it torment © . 


If _ O tell me whence comes m Com- | 
aint? 


Since I ſuffer with Pleafure, why ould Tcom 
Or grieve, at m F are, ſince Fknow *tis.in 7 
ler ſo pleaſing the Pain is, .o tolt is the Hart, 
That at once it both * We W 


Heart. 


17 60 her rer ga En N oe 

by pat ſſionate Silence +: make my Love knows. 
Oh! how Im ble d when ſakind ſhedoes prove, 
I ſome willing Miſtake to diſcaver her Love,” 


ben in ſtriving to hide, ſue reveals all ther Flame, 
u aur Eyes tell each other what neither dare name. 


Fs How _ 


— 


Her 


- al | 4 1 


4 130 * 
How pleaſing is Bey; how | ſwveet are the 
e 


harm? 

How delightful Embraces? how peaceful her Arms? 
Sure there's nothing ſo eaſy as learning to love; 
Tis taught us on Earth, and by all Things above: 
And to on bright Standard all Heroes muff 

yield 
For tis Beauty that e and Jeeps the fait 
Field. DEP X. 


John Ochiltree. © 
HR ST Man Fohn Ochiltree; 


Mine ain auld John rr 
Wilt thou come oer the, Moor to me, 
And dance as thou das wont to do. 
Alake, alake !* I wont: 40 do 1 | 
Ohon, Ohon ! I wont to do! | 
Now wont 10 dos away frae me, 
Frae ſilly auld John Ochiltree. | 
Wat Man John Ochiltree, : 
Mine. ain auld John N 9 25 
Come anes out oer the Moor to me, 
And do Hut what, thou dow to do. 
Aale, alake ! 1 dow to % © 
Walaways! Tam to do! æ 5 
To whoſt and hirple o er my Tree, 


My bony Moor-powt is I, may ao. 


Walaways Folw Ochiltree, - e eee | 
For mony a Time I telld to thee, 

Thou Rade fi fat by sc and Land, | 2 
| And wallna keep a Bridle- hand; | + 2 4 01 


me ach Sali 12 gr 190990 4545 . Thees 


- 
-. * + 
CG 3 V4 
: „ 
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(131 ) 
Thou'd tine the Beaſt," thy ſell wad die, 
My filly auld John Ochiltree. 
Come to my Arms, my bonny Thing, 
And chear me up to hear thee fag; 
Aud tell me der a we hae done KN. 
For Thoughts mann now my Life Nees, 5 


Ge thy Ways Jobe Ortes: ir vr 262 
Hae done! it has nae Sa'r Ne 22623 en. 
Ill ſet the Beaſt in throw the Land. mbH 451% 
She'll may be fa in a better Hand, 

Even fit thou there, and think thy fill, 
For I'll do as I wont to'do fil. | | - 


——— — 2 ¶ — — — — — 


| 


— 3 - 


120 + 'S +: "4 (1 "34+"; 
80 N 6, ; 
F 27204 oc] 


To the Tune of, Ja beguil 4 the oY - 
The auld Chorus. 


Up Stairs, down Stairs, | | 
Amber Stains fear me. 
Im laith to ly a" Night my lane, Me, 
nd Joy? Bed At near me. 
Wan Ein to fear, hy 
Tho' Tm baith good and bor, 
1 winna keep; for in my Sleep 
L ſtart and dream of Fohny« © 
When Johm then comes down, the os, 
To woo me, dinna hinder; 
But with Content gi your Conſent; 
For we twa ne er can finder. | 


2 „ 


1 


Thos 


(4327, 


| | | _—_ * : N 
WH Better to marry, hap Ney * N 
_ / For Shame — Skaith's the Cliak o! + 


To thole the Doal, ta maunt the Stool. 


I downa bide to think oe ot; | 
Sae while tis Time, III han che Crime, | 

That gars poor Ine gae whingingg 
With Hainches fow, Een tae blew, - 

To «' the Bedrals dindging. i at 2x0 . 


M IF 
1120 kp s Apron bidden down, a. 
The Kirk had ne er a kend it; "ER 
- But when the Word's s gane thro the Town, 
Alake! how can ſhe mend ir. 
Now Tam. maun face the Minifter, 
And ſhe mapn mount the EDR $ 
And that's the Way that'they main gae, 


For poor Folk has ape Pn 
4 TV; wv 0 \ "0 0 | 
Now had yer Tongue, my. Das young, i 
. Replydr kindly ) Mirher, ne f 
Get Fohny's Hand in haly be. . 
Syne wap yer Wealth tegether. 8 
Im o' the Mind, if he be Kind. 1 n 
Fell do your Part difereotly ; ER” © 2 
And prove a Wife, Will gar his ub, 41 & } 
Aud Barrel run 3 Weetly. of, , 
SONO. 
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SGN G. 


To the Tune of, nut ye wha ne &e. 


I. 4 \ $4 , 
F all the Birds, whole OY! Throms To. 1 
Do welcome in . cet ng 
] tar the Stirling's Notes. 
And think ſhe does moſt £ IJ 
Nor Thruſh, nor Linnet, nor 
Brought from the far Cana 
Nor can the Nightingile a * LIES 
Sch Melody as the ow bel. N 

5 rn 
When Phabus ſouthwards Wi is Firs. 
And on our Plains he lee askance. 
The * gale with him retires, 
My Stirling makes my Blood to dance. 
In Spite of Hyems nipping Froſt, | -_ 
Whether the Day be dark or clear, 
Shall I not to her Health emoaſt, - 
1 makes it Summer all * Pen 


1 


2 2 L pet e 
Then by thy — Bird, T a5 mii 
I'll ſtroke - Back, and kilsthy Braak: 
And if you'll take honeſt Words . 
As faced as — Wee 1 154 
Il bring thee where I will deviſe | 
Such various wc 0 to plaaſure A 37 
The Velvet- fog thou will deſpiſe, * 101 
n 4 1 3 


= „ 
* * 
8 
- , 
i 
* ** 
9 


e To ien own Tie. 


For I am ganging frag by chat — 
When we ad gane a Mile or twrain, 2 7117 Ye: erin of Y 


Kind Sir, ye ate 4 1 — 7 eh dunk, 


1 
9 


* 1 | 
| ( 134, ) 


- A SONG, 
8. | 
T1% ve Ut 029 _—_ 361; 07 


N January laſt, - 


1 e 0 at Mo 
As through the Fie VP 3 "e207 1 1 0 


* 7 9 
To view the Winter ro, 5 JETO2:577 ol 


I looked me e ae | 
And faw come o'er the Know, wb 1 A 

Ane glancing if her Apron,” 2600 GTA 
With a bonny brent Brow. 2 git 1 


Laid, Good- Morrow, fair Maik; : 28 {097% 
And ſhe right courteoufly 

Return'd a Beck, and kindly ſaid, 0. 

” Good Day fweet Sir, 0 %.. MG an > Rr 

I ſpear'd, my Dear, bow far ava als J c 
Do ye intend to gae ?:? s 

Quoth ſhe, I mean a'Mile or twa,” per XN. og 
Out oer yon denn, Brae. e 


#4 


« *# 
- 


AK. 37 251135: 
Fair Maid, I'm tes my Fas 07 ies 
To haye fic Company; warn 01's 


Where ye intend to 


I faid to her, my Dow, 
May we not lean us on this Plain, 4 
And kiſs your bonny Mou: Od 21 bee. 
n Wi 5:20 "vat vr, Bip i 


e fy r l 
ye ſome mair Breedin £ vir moan 
. Women's Cle ES 


For may be I have dose 
And plighted him m 


Wha may do wi' . cat 2291! 


And 108 w7 bonny- Mou. | 41+ 1%, 
ad 
Na, if ye are contraedz; fs 
I hae nae mair to ſay: 1 
Rather than be rejected. . 
I will gie o'er, the Pla * 
And chuſe anither, * deer 
My Love, and ole. me rew; , _. 
And let me claſp her round the Neck | 
Ann . 
SHE. 
0 ns 55 are proud-hearted, 
ith to % laid Nay, ö 
Elle ye wad ne er a ſtarted ' 


For oughr that I did ix; 
For Women in their Modeſty. rp ire 1 


At firſt they winna bow; 
But if we like your Company, 
We'll prove as kind as you. 


8 01 N G, 755 2 N 
To the Tune of; II never leave thee,” 


| 3 57 5 
NE Day I heard = 80 


How? AM ' blu 1 


Stay, deareſt Adonis, ſtay, - 
Why wilt thou grieve me. 


ret, FR ** 


81 , 


«x22 et Vo \þ v3 * 


. 65136) 
Alas! 8 Will break, 
f ' If thou ſhould leave me. 
| II live and die for thy fake ; 
79 Yet never leave these. 5 


il u. 
14 Say. lovely Adonis, fay, .. 
14 Has Mary deceived thee? _ 
Did e er her young Heart RP 

New Love, that has griey d thee? 2 
= My conſtant Mind ne ef ſhall ſtray, ß. 
EET . Thou may believe me. : 
= F II love thee, Lad, Night and Day, 

| And never leave thee. 
III. 

Adonis, my FOR Youth, | 
| 2 can relieve thee? | 
— Ma tn 1 iſn ſooth Iz 3 
1 This calt hull receive thee. _ 
=. . can ne er decay, N i | 
=. ever deceive thee: pw ch. Lok 


mea ſhall drive Pain away, 
ſure revive thee. 1 c 


DDD 2 
. —_ 


IV, 


* But leave thee, leave\thes, Lad, 2 
Ee 
O! t Thought me 33 
II never leave thee. fa, ed es 
Where would my Adonis fly? Ln, 
Why does he grieve me? 4 | 
Alas! my poor Heart will Jie, ANCHE a 
111 ſhould leave . I lach Wolf AJ 


„ 


3 
rr 
* 
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a Body 15 5 < : 


* 


6')— — — —_— I_—_—— — 


7 

| "> f : x * — 
as 3 g 4 1 
Aae repenc ee, ne 1 
Vigila, vive, me ange. 85 FE | 
Somnolente, quaſo, Kc. | 

+£ 14. Sha fil-£ % 
II. | 85 


Cum me rn een 8835 | 
Videri volebas 4s 


Gand 


Amoris negotiis 2 , 
Sed facus maritus, 


Es ſemiſopitus, © | 7 175 
Et ſemper & ſomnio cap. 
179 m. Ka | 


O Body, N S [ 563 bon 
for s — Body, Jeg A 

O wiltuna waken, and tink ne- 

To drivel and drant, 11 
While I ſigh and 


Gives me good R 


1 
ö 


* 


eee . 8 
a e 
When thou  ſhouldſt be Kind, 


Thou turns llecpy and  —— Ks 
And ſnoters and ſaores far frac me. 8 b 
Wae on thy Fane; _ I BUOY 30 ma 

Thy drowſy Embrace. 


— igornr fm ie 4 


2914, 4 
f De- 
8 | 


(1 . | = 4 * þ 2 1 
2 
"1 
= 


| 007. 
[ll ikew, march, © 


1 8 ) 
| General Ley ; March toLon g-maſton 


ELL 


Why the D do ye na march! 
Stand to your Arms, my Lads, 8 
* Eight in good Order. N eee 
14 - Front about ye Musketeers all. 
[| Till ye come to the Engliſh Border. | | 
| Stand till't, and fight like Men,” > 
1 | True Goſpel to maintain. | 
i The Parliament blyth to ſee us a coming 
1 1 When to the Kirk we come, 
1 Wen purge it ilka Room, 1 
. iſh Relic ks and a fic Innovations, 
= t a' the Warld may fees” . 
. Theres nane i the Right but we, ; 
=_ Of the auld Scoriſh Nation.) 
= Jm ſhall wear the Hood, 
* Foe 7 the Sark of Gop; 3 a 
Wi the Kiſt fou of pity od u 


2 % 
= That make fic a Qleiro, n, 
rn 


4 Our Pipers bra, N 

1 = 0" Shall has them. a” «<=: © 

* | What &er come on it. 

4 Busk up your Plaids, wg Lag 

=_— Cock up your Bonnets. 
3 ; - March, March, & M. 4 2. 
2 x. 5 $4 4 at Ss ſt: — Eon L 


21 0 5 N. G,. 
To the Tune of, ru gar pe be fain o follw me. 
i 
DIEU hr le e ect Plies, 
2 My neareſt Relations, and neighbouring Swains 
Dear Nelly frae theſe Id ſtart y free, 
-» e eee frae thee 


- 


I 
1 _ 


DT _ 4 * 8 
92 * * " 4 — 


* 


„ 
— 


— 


- "I 26 
* 7 * 


gur. 75 


np 
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5 S Wane on div 27:9 
n 


The Pleadings of Love, but thus hurrys bh 
Alake, thou Deceiver, o'er plainly: I ſee; | 
A Lover ſae roving . mind me. 


The Reaſon unh 


That gave me a ing without an Eſtate, | 
Which lays a Neceſſity now upon 


, is owing-to Fate 


me, 


# B # 4 


To purchaſe a Fortune for Pleaſure to thee. | 


SHEr.: 


Small Fortune may frevirherrLiorelnethe Sway, 
Then Johny be-counſel'd na langer to ſtray, / 

For while thou proves conſtant in Kindneſs to me, 
Contented 5 0 ng in thee: 2911 


H x. 22 


q ceaſe, m Jear Charmer, elſe ſoon. I'l betray 
— wx unmanly, and quickly. give wa 

To Fondneſs which may prove a Ruin to 

A Pain to us bach. and nne „ 


Bear witneſs, ye Streariia, and 5 


Ti * 


880 


yeElowers, 


Bear witneſs ye watchful inviſible Powers, 
If erer my Heart be unfaithful to thee, _ 


May naithing FIT cer ſmile upon me. 


"63 2x 


3 


2 7 2 


—— eos 


0 
8 | To the Tune of 


B USK ye, —_ * 


my bevy vide 


] Ws 


= 
2 
\L 


Buck ye, 985 2 my boy Marrew y 2 > 54 


Busk ye, busk ye, my 


Bust and 80 to the 


— be, 


1 


0 


To Weſtlin —.— Flora —— 


% 
"Ws 


( 140) 
There will v we ſport and gather Dew, 
while Lavrocks ſing the 
There learn frac Turtles to prove true; 
O Bell eier nme. 


* 


Bychn muy the —— 
els appears o'er 
And Nature looks mais — "PW 
Learn frae the Burns that trace the Mead, 
Tho on their Banksthe Roſes bloſſom, 


* 
1 as 
2 * 


3 Fears r 
Pl 1 wk I 
Thus 1 to my Fair. | 

Wha raid my with kind relenting! 
O Queen of Smiles, ask nae mair, 


* och Lover gay, A 
His 281 is — 1 
His Breath is ſ weeter than new Hay, 
His Face is fair and ruddy. i 
His Shape is No 2 middle Size 3 
Hes ſtately in kis Wawkingñ 


The Shining of his Een ſurpriſe; | 135 


"Tis Heaven to hear Wy: — 


 VIOTS Y YJ 3 
— 


3 40 +> 


/ 


$ 


s, and there I'll uard tes, 


——— F 1 


JO. 


Laſt Night I met him on leb, 
Where yellow Corn was wing vo 

There — a kindly Word pale, u 
That ſet my Heart a giowing. , 

u Hold vmoR 
And loo d me beſt of ap; 5 

That gars me like to r „* ef- 
oO Corn Riggs are bonie. 12 85 me” 


Let Maidens of a filly Mind“ git ti oe 
Refuſe what maiſt they weng ports Aron 
Since we for yielding are — - 4 $472 02 
We chaſt'ly ſhould be granting; 
Then I'll 1 — wp 
e 
He's Fred $6 thcake alt wacky I Hr $00 
Where Corn Riggs are bony. 9D 467 
| 9 
S Vows, falls Mwid;"" Fa 11 
Are blown to Air, tl 
To fad Deſpair, . NO N 
Into ſome Wilderneſs, - AS 4-b. I 53110271: 447 9 
My Grief 1 will express,, 
And thy Hard- — 85 vet nnd tA 
O end Far, {PH 


Havel not graven « or Loves Da Dt kun 


98 ; 2 3 Vl 7 
la yonder fp ing Groves,” acer ae © 
ft Tho' falſe thou be; G 250 . 


= h 

Was not a ſolemn Oath a | 

_— Plighted betwixr us both) n 

=. Thou thy Faith, 1 * M94 25:2; 5 
| Conſtant to be. oo 7 Un a £ not. 


a 1 5H vm 
ae Neef ain TS da | . 
Some doleful Shade. * 
Where neither Sun nor Wind : f "#75" 
E'er Entrance had: etz 
Into that hollow Cave, | 
There will I figh and rave. 
Becauſe thou do '| behave em Yoo wy 17 it, 
So Fa e 516 e out 12) + 11 / 
=. Wild Fruit hall be my best, 1 09 
—_—_— TI drink the Spring 511 | 
Cold Earth ſhall be my Scat:??:?:::!!!! kk 
- 33 For Coverin 401 SE 2421 ¹⁰⁰0 wil! 
= III have the ſtarry Sky ; 


—— — 


Until my Soul on hy _ * 
eee n 1010 


lu have no Funeral Fire, tf J 
| A Nor Tears for me: 70 Y 4 
No Grave do I deſire, 88850 io EL £5 
—_ Nor Obſequies : _ r 
„ 5 2 
=_ The courteous Red-Breaft bir ame 
= — 3 5 COVEr Es pn ds few I 3-7 


* | 

bi | 6 * 1150 Fi- Fi! 
=_ . dol | Voice. WN 

N * 3 4b 


3 1 3 4 Ghoſt I am, 4 * * ry 7 , oo”. TC #4 1 Cy ? , 
H | | | III viſit thee : 2 7 7 a . „ $4: 5 1 6 F F J N We! 
0 thou deceitful Dame, ea 

- . Whoſe Crueltx * e Py 2 : - 9 e * + - b & * 


KE * | 2 * * 5 
= 1 25 | 4 - F< 
4 l : % P | | * 


— 
= = o ſl 
F S 
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My 
— — EE 


ö FTI 


Uns kill'd the kindeſt Heart 


That Cer felt Cupid's Dart, fs ; 7 4 too M 4 2 


And never can deſert el 34.814 


From loving thee. 


* Gil 2 14 4 16.) 
8 0 au 'h F3 2+ Rig Da 


Well a 10 Kkelſo go.” 


N II awa to band Tweed-fide, |. 
And ſee m Ge 2 be Nine come throw, 


For I racy to lead hv, below. 


. 


While Young = Fair 
Ill make i t m Care, 1 
To ſecure my fell in a Jo; © © KR 
I'm no fic a Fool _ 
To let my Blood 1 
And ſyne gae lead pes below 


Will eithly perſuade, | 

Tho bluſhing, I daſtiy ſay no. 
Gae on with your Stra. 
And doubt not to gain, 

For I hate to lead Apes below. 


Uaty'd to a Man, WEE 
Do what cer, we ein. 2 
we never can Thrive or 4 | 


Then T will do well, 5 net” 


Do better wha will, © 
rer 


Jas 


= * T . * 
NUN NAI IS | 


©» i nnn 25 
"of Few Words, honey n U 5s book; 


— NO wn” wo 
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144, 25 
Our Time 3 d wit 23 9 


And Gods ae Graciogs, : * n 
That Beauties upon us beſtow; BEOS 
"Tis not to be thou | . 3 
- Wee got them for Nou „ 
Or to be ſet up for ſhow. 


—— carried by Votes. 


Come kilt u ere Cone. 
" And let ws to Zdinkwyh J'c 


8 rn Ai 
SEK. Ne 
=_ e 07-202 7 107 Nl oe 
8 -  Wittian and eh | 
. | An 
| An old BALLAD "—_—_— 
"WAS at the al Malighe Hour det 
— When all were faſt aflecp,. © - 1 
In glided Margaret's grimly . And 
n e Wee” A 
. _ Her Face was pale, like ee, 
— 5 . 5 
And Clay-cold was her Lilly kad, 
Thar held her fable Shroud. en 
80 ſhall the faireſt Face appear, | . 


When Youth and Yeu are PO 2 


n muſt we; . MY 


p ©? - N. 
: A. = x 39g Ge 
PD e 
2 : PU 94 88 * — , W- +344 +) 4 - - 
i 0 
k r 
Fo | 
On 12 
[4 
* 
- 


Cs, 2 


Her Blogm waalike the a. Flower | 
That ſips the Silver Dew ; 
The Roſe was budded in her Cheek, 


Juſt opening to the View. 


But Love had, like the mites Worm, | 
Conſum'd her early Prime: | 

The Roſe grew pale, and left her Check; 
She dy d before her Time. 3 


5 Awake! ſhe cry'd, thy true Love Sol 

; Come from her Midnight Grave; 

- Now: let thy Pity hear the Maid. 
— Thy Love refus d to fave.” 


This is the dumb and dreary a 
When mjur'd Ghoſts coniplain, 

And aid the ſecret Fears of Night, 
To fright the faithlefs Man. 


Bethink thee, Milliam, of thy Fault, 
Thy Pledge and broken Oath, 

and give me back my Maiden-Vow, 
And give me back my Troth. | 


How could you an. my Face was fair, 
And vor cb Face forſake? 


How could you win my Virgin-Hearr, 
Yet leave that Heart to break ? 


Why did you promiſe Love to me, 
And not that Promiſe keep ? 

Why faid you, that my Eyes were bright, 
Yet left theſe Eyes to weep & 


Vol. II. G | 


- 
A — ——— 
bag S — 249% \ ab E 


Come fee, falſe Man! how low ſhe lies, 


I thrice he calld on Margaret's Kms q 


. 


(6148.9 


How could you Has my Lip was Peet, 
And made the Scarlet pale? | 

And why did I, young witleſs Maid, 
Believe the flat'ring Tale ? "I 


i 


pe * 
1 


That Face, alas! no more is fair 3. N e 
Theſe Lips no longer red: eg: 
Dark are my Eyes, now closd i in Death,” N 
And erery Charm i 7 <y 


| The hungry Worm my Siſter | is; dis ” =P 
This Winding-ſheet I went 


And cold and weary laſts our Night, 1 f 
Till that laſt Morn appear. N ä : 


- Burk —the Cock has warn'd me hence 


A long and late Adieu! 
Tbat dy d for Love of you. 


The Lark ſung out, the Morniag dals. 

3 her gliſt ring Headz: 

Pale uliam wet in _— Tanks ee 
Then, in left his Bed. #5. 


ok A him to the fatal, Place. | | £4 7:96 
Where Margaret's Bod lay, 
And ſtretchd him o'er the green Graſs Turf 
That wrapt ber vor th gr Cay. 


-—And thrice he wept full ore: 
Thea laid his Cheek on her cold Grart, 


es Word 1 never more. 


(61470 


The COMPLAINT.” 
HE Sun was funk beneath the Hill; 


The Weſtern Cloud was lin'd with Gali 

Ceir was the Sky, the Wind was ſtill, 9X 
The Flocks were penn d within the Fold; 0A 

When in the Silence of the Grove, 

poor Damon thus deſpair d of Love. 


. 
Who ſeeks to pluck the fragrant Roſe, | 
From the hard Rock or ogzy Beech? 
bo from each Weed that barren grows, 
Expects the Grape or downy Peach?) 

With equal Faith may hope to find + | 
The Truth of Love in Womatkigd.” 1 5 


1 . * 


No Flocks have I, or fleecy Cue, 
No Fields that wave with golden Grains 15 
No Paſtures grean, ot Gardens fair, A l ns 

A Woman's venal Heart to gain. 


2 * 


Then all in vain my W Ne TN gd { 
Whoſe whole Eftate, 81 is Love. 3 21 5 7 * 2 
How wretched is the faichfal Touh, | 444 555 "WE 


Since Womens Hearts are-bought and. ld 
They ask no Views of facre Truth; 


When e'er they ligh; they High to Gold. LIEN 
Cod can the Frowens of Scorn remove: oo BILE © © 


Thus I am ſcorn „che have but Eren 2 | . 5 


To buy tbe Gems of iudias Coalt, 12851 04, a 
What Wealth, what Riches would ſuffice? 20 65 | 15 Ts 2 1 
let India's Shore could never boaſt. "hs | : 
The Luſtre of thy Rival Eyes +63 * A 
. M. or there the World too cheap muſt Fare ; 


ecken buy ?—who have but Love: Fe 


2320: 1 VS 


— 
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Then, Mary, ſince nor Gems, nor ore 
Can with thy brighter {elf compare, 

Be juſt, as fair, and value more, 

Than Gems or Ore, a Heart ſincere: 


Let Treaſure meaner Beauties prove; 
Who pays thy Worth, muſt pay in Love. 


0" 


4 X. 


F 
To the Tune of, Montroſe's Lines. 
1 | 


Toſs and tumb e thro' the Night, 
And wiſh th' approaching Day, 
Thinking when Darkneſs yields to Light, 
III baniſh Care away >. 

But when the glorious: Sun doth riſe, 

And chear all Nature round, 

All Thoughts of Pleaſure in me dies; 
„My Cares do ſtill abound. . 
My tortur'd and uneaſy Mind 

- Bereaves me of my Reſt; 
My Thoughts ate to all Pleaſure blind, 
With Care I'm ftill oppreft* 
But had I her within my Breaſt, 
i Who gives me ſo much. Pain, 
M)u rapturd Soul would be at Reſt, 
a And ſofteſt Joys regain, ' © 


Id not envy the God of War, 
Bleſs'd with fair Venus Charms, 
Nor yet the thundring Jupiter, 
In fair Alemena's Arms: 


Fa. 
. — = 


Paris 


„ (149) 
Paris, with Helen's Beauty bleſt, 
Wou'd be a Feſt to me; + + 


If of her Charms I were poſſeſt, 1 
Thrice happier I wou d be. 
hut ſince the Gods do not or dain Sify 7 


Such happy Fate for me, 
I dare not *gainſt their Will repane, 
Who rule my Deſtiny, 


. With ſprightly Wine Ii! drown my Care; 
And cheriſh up my Soul; ©. 
— When e'er I think on my loſt Fair, 


II drown her in the Bow), | 
| IH. Jamaica 


T ” _ — —C __« 
; . 


| J 
_ -The DrertyeR.” 


JIT H tuneful Pipe, and hearty Glee- 
To ing at, wan my Heart; 
A olyther Lad ye cou dna ſce, 
all Beauty without Art. 


His winning Tale UT net a 
Dad ſoon prevail K 
To gain my fond Belief; =, pra] 


But ſoon the Swain 
Gangs o'er the Plain, - „ 
And leaves me full, and leaves me full, | 
A And leaves me full of Grief, 


Tho' Colin courts with tuneful San 
Yet few regard his Mane: 

The Laſſes a' round Waty thrang, 

While Colin's left alane: a 


G 3 In 


rss 
In Aberdeen 
Was never ſeen 
A Lad that gave fic Pain, 
| He daily wooes,/ 
And ſtill purſues, 
Till he does all, till he does all, 
Till he does all obtain. 


But ſoon as he has gain'd the Bliſs, 
Away then does he run, 
And hardly will afford a Kiſs, 
To filly me undone: 
Bony Katy, . _ | 
Maggy, Beatty, 
Avoid the roving Swain; 
His 6s; & Tongue 8 
he fire to un, oy 
Or you, like me; Or you, like me, | 
Like me wil be undone. 


The Widow. 


HE Widow can bake, and. the Widow can 
\ brew, 

The Widow can ſhape, and the Widow, can Aw. 
And mony braw Things the Widow can do, 

| Then have at the Widow, /my Laddie. 
With Courage attack her baith early and hte, 
To kiſs her and clap her ye mauna be blate, 
Speak well and do better, for that's the deft Gate 
To win a young Widdow, my Laddie. 75 


Ene Ws 1 


2 
2 * 


The 


1 
My 227 filing Highland Laſſie, 
M 


8 my bony, &c. 


440) 


The Widow ſhe's youthfu', and never ae Hair, 
The war of the Wearing, and has a good Skair 


Of every Thing lovely; ſhe's. witty and fair, 


And has a rich Joynter, my Laddie. 
What cou d ye wiſh better your Pleaſure to crown 
Than a Widow, the bonyeſt Toaſt in the Town, 
With naithing, but draw in your Stool and fit down, 
And ſport with the Widow, my Laddie? _ 


Then till'er and kill'er with Courtelie dead, 


Tho? ſtark Love and Kindnels be all ye can plead; 
Be heartſome and airy, and hope to ſucceed, 
With a bonny gay Widow, my Laddie. 
Strike Iron while tis het, if ye'd have it to wald, 
For Fortune ay fayours the active and bauid, 
But ruins the Woer that's thowleſs and cauld, 
Unfit for the Widow, my Laddie. 


Fa 
F 


- 
* 


— a » 


| + Highland Laſſie. by 


1 * — 
* * O - : 


© 3% 
* Fa > 


8 Lawland Maids gang trig and finez 


But aft they're ſour and unco ſawyſy, 
Sac proud they never can be kind, n 
Like my good humour'd Highland Laſſie. 
bony, bony Highland Laſſie, © 7 
never Care make thee leſs fair, 
But Bloom of Youth ftill bleſs my Laſſſp. 


Than ony Laſs in Borrowſtoun, | 

Wha ab their Cheeks with Patches motie, 

Id tak my Katie but a Gown, 1. 4 
Bare footed in her little Cotie. 


= * 
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( 152 ) 


Beneath the Brier or Brecken Buſh, 
When cer I kiſs and court my Daatie, - © 
Happy and blyth as ane wad win, 
My flighteren Heart gangs pittie-pattie. 
O my bony, &c. | inn 


Oer higheſt heathery Hills Il ſtenn, 


Wich cockit Gun and Ratches tent, 


To drive the Deer out of their Den, 
To feaſt my Laſs on Diſhes daint 7. 
© my bony, & e. Be ee 


There's nane ſhall dare by Deed or Word, 
"(:inſt her to wag a Tongue or Finger, 
While I-can wiel my truſty Sword, 

Or frae my Side whisk out a Whinger. 
O my sony, n 8 The Fog 


The Mountains clad with purple Bloom, 


And Berries ripe invite my Treaſure, 


To range with me, let great Fowk gloom, 


White Wealth and Pride confound their Pleaſure, 
O. my bony, bony Highland Laſſie, 
My lovely ſmiling Highland Laſſie, 


May never Care make thee leſs fair, 


But Bloom of Youth ſtill eis my Laie. A | 


1 14 
% 
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Juocky bhth and gay. 1785 


TD) LYTH Focky young and gay, | 
Is all, my Heart's Delight, 


— 


He's a?! my Talk by-D3yel: 1! i b 
And all my Dreams by Night. 


— 


I 


re. 


( 153 ) 
If from the Lad I be, 
'Tis Winter then with me 
But when he tarries here 
»Tis Summer all the Lear. 


When I and Joeij meꝶe.. 
Firſt on the flowry Dale, ONE ene 1 
Right ſweetly, he me treu.. 
And Love was all his Tale 
You are the LaG, Gid hey {7 oo 15d T7 
That ſtaw my Heart frae me; 24 
O caſe me of my Pain, | 
And never ſhaw Diſdain. 


well can my Focky kyth 


His Love and Courteſies : © 1 
He made my Heart full bly th 
When he firſt ſpake to mme. 
His Suit I ill deny'd, nn he 7 
He kiſs'd and I comply d; 171 1 
Sae Focky promis d me.. 
That he wad faithful be. 


I'm glad when Focky comes, 
Sad. when he gangs away; 


Tis Night when Focky glooms, N * 


But when he ſmiles, tis Dayrr,.AA 7 

_ When our Eyes meet I pant. f J 

I colour, ſigh and faint; 27:1 Total 
What Laſs-that. wad be king, . -. 

Can better tell her mind? | 
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* 
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(O14) 
Had away frae-me, Donald. 


Come away, come away, 
Come away wi' me, 
Sic Frowns J canna bear frae ane 
Whaſe Smiles anes raviſſd me, Jenny; 
If you'll be kind, you'll never find” * 
That ought fall alter me, . Foxy 5 ' 
For yourre the Miſtreſs of my Mind, 
What &er you think of me, Jenny. 


Firſt when your Sweets enſlay'd my Heart, 
You ſeem d to favour me, Fenny; | | 

But now, alas! you act a Part = 
That ſpeaks Unconſtancy, Fenty. - 

Unconſtancy is fic a Vice, , 
"Tis not befitting thee, Jenny; 

It ſuits not with your Virtue nice 


To carry fac to me, Fenny. 


7 | ; (S033 - AK = p 
Hr ANSWER 
Had away, had away, ' W. ee 
Had away frae me, Donald; — 


Your Heart is made der large for ane, 
It is not meet for me, Donald; 


3 9 


- —— 


Some fickle Miſtreſs you may fins. Th 
Wioill jilt as faſt as thee, Donald; | 
To ilka Swain ſhe will prove kink To 
And pac leſs kind to thee, Dongle, 7 


- But 


( 


But ve a Heart that's naething ſueh, 

'Tis fil'd with Honeſty, Donald; 

I'll ne'er love mony, Fll love much, 

I hate all Levity, Donald: :? 
Therefore nae mair, with Art, pretend 
"Your Heart is chain'd to mine, Donald; 
For Words of Falſhood I'll defend, 

A roving Love like thine, Donald. 


Firſt when you courted, J muſt on, 

I frankly favour'd: you, Donald; 
Apparent. Worth, and fair Renown, > 4 
Made me believe you true, Donald. "7 
Il Virtue then ſeem'd to adorn 

The Man eſteem'd by me, Donald, 
But now, the Mask fallen af," I ſcorn 
To ware a Thought on thee, Donald. 


And now, for ever had away, 
Had away frae me, Donald; 
Gae ſeek a Heart that's like your ain, 5 
And come nae mair to me, Donald R 
For V1! reſerve my ſell for ane, TIT 
For ane that's 'tker me, Donald; © ooo 
If ſic a ane I canna find, 5 | 
III ne'er-loo: Man, nor thee, Donald. 5 


W 4 


Th Don AL Db. , 
Then I'm thy Man, and falſe Report 
Has only tald e, Few; r e 
To try thy Truth, and make us ſports 
The Tale was rais d by me, Fonny. ; 
ut a ons TOY JzxxN A 


9 9 


vnn. 5 


When this ye prove, and ſtill can love... ; 
Then come away. to me, Donald ;; 

I'm well content, ne'er to repent 
That I have {mild.« on . Denali. 


2 


j x [ 
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LAY ” ” # ar * — FEY 2 


Todlen . mo 2 Ben 


HEN I've a Saxpence —_ mx Thumb, 
Then Tl get Credit in ilka Town; 
But ay when l'm poor they bid me Sang by! 
O! Poverty parts good Company: 
Todlen hame, todlen hame,, ” 
Coudna my Love come rodlen ham F. 


Fair - fa the Good wife, and ſend her gdod Sale, 
She gi es us white Bannocks to drink her Ale, 
Fyne it that her Tippony chance to be ſma', 
We'll tak a good Scour o't, and cat awa”. 
Todlen haine, todlen hame, S 
As round as a Neep come todien bame. 


My Kimmer a I lay dawn to lleep,. 
And twa Pint: ſtoups at our Bed's Feet; 
And ay when. we waken d, we drank them dry: 
What think ye of my wee Kimmer and I? 
Todlen butt, and todlen ben, 
Sa Wen as axe. £ Loove come, racer hame. | 


. 


Lee me on Li cor, mp od Dow 
Lee ay fac pow] humour'd when weeting your Mon; 


nd 
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0x67) 
When ſober fac ſour, y fight with a Flee, 
That 'tis a blyth Sight - 0 Bairns and me. 
hen todleu hamò, toulen hame, 
When my as 4 15 ye come , hame. Z. 


5 


—— 


— 


* 


The auld | May's 950 Argument. | 
To the Tune of, Widow are ye wawking. i $2.5 


ha's that at my Chamber Door? : | 
#4 rar Widow are ye wawking n 

Auld Carle, your Sute give Oer, E | 
Jour Love lyes a' in tawking. © 

Gi'e me the Lad that 2 and tight 

Sweet like an April Meadow; * Fd 

"Tis ſic as he can bleſ the Sight | 

And Boſom of x Widow. . 0:30 - 


„O Widow, wilt thou let me it nn e ee 
eim pawky, wiſe and thrifty, 7 2 

„And come of a right gentle Kin; 01 

« I'm little mair than Fifty.“ $1577. 

Daft Carle, dit your Mouth, . | 

8 fignifies ho- pawky, - 02 F722 Ms: 2747 

Or gentle born ye be. bot Toth, 4 £7 

In Love you're but a Gawky. a 


« Then, Widow, let theſe Guineas ſpeak; ; + Oy IO 
« That powerfully plead clinkan, - n. 
And if they fail, my Mouth Fil fteek, A 
And nae mair Love will think we - bbs | 
Theſe court indeed, I maun confeſs, "NY bl 4 
I think they make'you young, Sir, * | 
And ten Times better can pres : | 
; PRO than your e Sir. 


- 


(138). 


5 The Peremptor Lover 
To the Tune of, Jobs dudrſon 5 Fo 


- 


Is not your Beauty, nor your Wit, 5 
„J Then my Heart obtain; 
For t cou d never conquer 4 &T 
rr 
For if youll 
And true $-heretofore, if ai | 
Henceforth I'll ſcorn your Slave to „ 8 
Or doat R 


Think not my Fancy to &'ercome, 
By proving thus unkind ;. | Tr 

No ſmoothed Sight, nor . 4 b 
Can ſatisfy my Mint. 2 

Pray let Platonichs play ſuch Pranks, - 
Such Follies I deride, 

For Love, at leaſt, 1 will have Thaks, 

And lomerhiog elſe belige. , 1 


Then open hearted be with me, 
As I ſhall be with you, _ 
And let our Actions be as free voy 40.1 ul 
MF... n * allow. 4 * 0 N 

ow'll prove loving, Il prove I 
f — PII . — 9 5 
If Fortune chance to change your Mane... p 
FI turn as ſoon #5 you... e 


909 
1 6 9 1 S > 


ww 4 Fo 


Singe our Affections well ye ag, ep 

In equal Terms do 9 5 
*Tis in your power to Jove or 00, Fas 
3 my Hand. 1 
Diſpenſe 


7 #4 
” . 4 


17 


not prove kind to: me. r 


(159) a 


Dif ſe with your Auſterity, * 
— abhor, | | n 
Or, by great Cupid'sDeity, ; ; 
TI never love you more. 
: l £3650 244 a6 Abb — L 
| £ 0 
What 5, That 70 you, © 2 
To the Tune of, The elanetig of ber Apo. 
Y Feany and 1 have toild. 5 
The live lan 15 Simmer Day, [ot 
'Till we amaiſt were poil'd, . „ 
At making of the Hay: | A 
Her Kurchy was of Ho and clear, e 
Ty'd on her bony Brow, TEM 
I whiſper d ſomething in her Ear; 
But what's that to you? 


Her Stockin were of Ker Kerſey gr 1 
As 88 Silk: — ans 1947, 


O fic a Leg was neyer ſeen, 
Her Skin was white as — 

Her Hair was black as ane cou d wi, 
And ſweet, fweet was her Mou, 


O! Feany daint: E 8 
But Whars that wy? — on . 3 
The Roſe and Buy bach ebase ui , 77%; 
* To make my Feuny fair. 
There is na Benniſan like mine, 14 91 ta] 


I have amaiſt nae Caren, 
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* 160. ) 
Only I fear my Feany's Face 


May cauſe mae Men to:rew, 
And that may gar me ſay, Alas! 
But what's that to you? 


Conceal thy Beauties, if thou ca. 
Hide that ſweet Face of thine, 


That 1 may only be the Man. 


Enjoys theſe Looks divine. 


O do not proſtitute, my Dear, 


Wonders to common View, _ 
And I with faithful Heart ſhall ſwear. 
For ever to be true. 6 9 Dkr 7; 


King Solomon had Wives anew, 
And mony a Concubine; ' 

But I enjoy a Bliſs mair true, 
His Joys were ſhort of mine; 

And Feany's happier than ey: 
She ſeldom wants her D; 

All Debts of Love to her 1 - 
And what's that to: you? 


s ON G. 1 


= the Abſent FLOMIND A 
To the Tune of, Queen of Sheba's March, 


2 M E. Florinda, lovely Charmer, 


Come and fix this way'ring Ha ; 1 
- Let thoſe Eyes my Soul, 3 Ia i 2336) f 
Ker I feel ſome * ert : 


0 161) 


Come and with thy Smiles ſecure me, 33 
If this Heart be worth thy Care, 
Favour'd by my dear Florinda, 

Til be true, as ſhe is fair, 


Thouſand Beauties who around me, . 
And my yielding Breaſt aflail ; 53% S507 
Come and take me to thy Boſom, 
Eer my conſtant, Paſſion fai. 

& 
Come and, like the radiant Morning, v2 1662 
On my Soul ſerenely ſhine, - 
Then thoſe glimmering Stars ſhall rai, 
Loſt in Splendor more divine. 


Long this Heart has been thy victim, 
Long has felt the pleaſing Pain; 
Come, and with an equal Paſſion 
Make it ever thine remain. 


Then, my Charmer, I can promiſe, - * 
If our Souls in Love agree. do: 

None in all the upper dingy” SARS 
Shall * n we. * to 


— — — —_—_— 
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4 Bacchandl SONG. 
To the Tune of, Auld Sir Symon the King. 


OM here's to the Nymph that love, 
Away ye vain Sorrows, away : 

Far, far from my Boſom be gone, 
All there. ſhall be pleaſant and BAY. 
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*Tis done, and my Faney's extleing - | ' = 
With every gay blooming Deſire, 
My Blood with brisk Ardour is glowing, 


Avaunt idle penfive Intruder. 


1 


162) 


Far hence be the Sad und the Penſi ve 
Come fill up the Glaſſei arqundd, 
We'll drink till our Faces be rudd , 
And all our vain Sorrows'ate*drown'd; - 7 -- . 


— 


Soft Pleaſures my Boſom inſpire. 
1 | 


My Soul now te Lobe is diſſoluing 
Oh Fate! had I here my fair Charmer. 
Id claſp her, Id claſp her fo eager, N nod) 


Of all her Diſdain I'd diſarm her. 


But hold, what has Love to do here : | 
With his Troops of vain Cares in Array, 


He triumphs, he will not away. 
imo ace I angle yat ft 
III drown him, come give rae a Bumper $210 +1 
Young Cupid, here's to thy Confuſion ——. 
Now, now, he's departing, he's vanquiſh'd,  _ 
Adieu to his anxious Deluſion. ET 


Come, jolly (God Bacchus, here's to thee: 
Huzza Boys, huzza Boys, huzza, _ 


AT Sing 16, fing Id to Baceh¹ . — 


Hence all ye dull Thinkers withdraw. | 


Come, what ſhon d we do but be jo vill, 


Come tune up your Voices and ſing; 


What Soul is {o dull to be heavy, 
When Wine ſets, our Fancies on Wing. 


1 NE Come, 


( 163; 


Come, Pegaſus lies in this Bottle, 


He'll mount us, hell mount us on high, 8 


Fach of us a gallant young Perſens,  * 
Sublime we'lt aſcend to the SKF. 


Come mount, or adieu, A 
In Seas of wide Ether Pm drowud. 
The Clouds far beneath me are failing, - 
I ſce the Spheres whirling around. 
What Darkneſs, what Rattling is this, 
Thro Chaos) dark Regions Pm hurl'd, 
And now. Oh my Head it is knockr 
Upon ſome confo new World. 


Now, now theſe dark Shades are retivir i i, oF 


See yonder bright blazes a Star, 
Where am I?——behold the Empyr aum, 


Wich flaming Light ſtreaming from far, 
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HE N Beauty blazes heavenly bright; : 


Tie Muſe can no niore ceaſe to fing, 


'fnan.cati the Lark with riſing Light, 


, 
- * 


— 


Her Notes neglect with drooping Wing- 
The Morning ſhines, harmonious Birds mount high; 


The dawning Beauty ſmiles, and Poets fly. 


Young 


— 


6164) 
„ Young: Annie's budding Graces claim 
2 The inſpir'd Thought and ſofteſt Lays, 
_ And kindle in the Breaſt a Fame. 
4 . Which muſt be vented in her Praiſe. 
Tell us, ye gentle Shepherds, have you ſcen 
Eier one fo like an Angel tread the Green? 


Ye Youth, be watchful of your Hearts, 
When ſhe appears take the Alarm: 
Love on her Beauty. points his Darts, 
And wings an Arrow from each Charm. 


— 


And to her ſnowy Neck and Breaſts reſort. 


But vain muſt every Caution prove, 
When ſuch inchanting Sweerneſs ſhines, 

The wounded Swain muſt, yield to Love, 
And wonder, tha” he hopeleſs pines. _ 


be Eagle's only fit to view the Sun. 


Her lovely Features are complete; 
_ - Whilſt jHeav'n indulgent” makes her ſhare 
With Angels, all that's wiſe and ſweet. 


_ - Theſe Virtues which divinely deck her Mind, 
= 1 _ Exalt each Beauty of th inferior Kind. - 
=. Whether ſhe love the rural Scenes, 
= Or ſparkle in the airy Town, 

3 O happy he her Favour gains, 
—_— "Unhappy! if ſhe on him frown. | 
8 The Muſe unwilling quits-the lovely Theme, 
_— Adieu ſhe fings, and thrice repeats her Name. 
| U * 4 

= 3 cy * — 
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Around her Eyes and Smiles the Graces ſport, 


Such Flames the foppiſh Butterfly ſhou'd ſnun; 


(+ 165 


An 
HIL E our 


Come, Sandy, let's rune 
To Praiſe of the Fair: 


For inſpir d by my Suſie, 
III fing in ſuch Lays, 

That Pan, were he judge, 

Muſt allow me theBays. 


SLND... 


While under this Hawthorn _ 
We lie at our Eaſe, - 
By a muſical Stream, 
And refreſh'd b the "0" 
Of a Zephyr ſo gentle, 
Yes, Jamie, III try 
For to match you and Suſie fe, 
Dare Katie and I. 
FAMIE. 
Oh! my Suſi ie, fo lovely, 
She's without Compare, 
She's ſo comely, ſo good, 
And fo charmingly fair: 
Sure, the Gods were at pains 
To make ſo complete 
A Nymph, that for Love 


There was ne ler one ſo mete. 


| A Paſtoral 80 NG. 
To the en of, 0 4pro 45 


lock$are a feeding, 
And we're void of Cue, 


5 
127 


(- 166. » | 
SANDY. 
Oh! my Katie, ſo br ang, 

: Sho s ſo witty and gay, : 

Love join d with the Graces, | D 
Around her Looks plays AT Sag 

In her Mien ſhe's ſo grace L 8 

In her Humour fo dee; 4 nenen 


Sure the Gods never fram'd 
\ A Maid fairer than ſhe. - - 
ZAMIE,. 200 Hr 
Had my Suſie been there ; 
: When the Shepherd declard. 


For the Lady of Lemnos, 
fl She had loſt his R — 
And o'ercome by a Pre 
More beauteouſly bright, | * 
He had own d her undoneg 
1 As the Darkneſs by Light. 
hy * | SHAH N D T. - 
= Not fair Helen of Greece, 
_— Nor all the whole Train, 
i = Ss Either of real Beauties, | 
_ Or thoſe Poets feign, | E 
1 Cou'd be match d with m Tee a4 
Whoſe every ſweet Ch | 
_T conquer beſt Judges; 
And coldef Hearts warm. 
FAMTE. 
2 Neither Ribes er Honour, 
- Or any Thing grea 
Do I ask 8 993 1 
hut that this be my Fate, 
That my Suſię to al! SHE Br 
| My kind Wiſhes comply ; - Sh 
For with her wou'd I live, 
. And with her I wou'd dic. 
ELL 2 S ANDY. 


(enn) 


SANDL 7 ö arg ch rf 
if the Fates give me Katie, 5 4. 
And her I enjoy, | 1 5 of) 
have all my Defires,/ > # ones none” A | 
Nought can me anno; 7 
For my Charmer has every! © ß 
Delight in ſuch ſtores ee 
She'll make me more happy, ee 
Than Swain cer before. 5 


1 = -, - * * ». 
(110.9909 03 21019112 (rrcn? 
* * 6 — 
2 * 4 
Same 
— — „ one —— at 2 
| T4354 t T% 2 120 73 254 54 
x Fees 2 $37 £3 of] 
Love will find aut the . 
| 15 
7 * 
VER the Mountains, 


And over the Waves, 
Oyer the Fountains, | wo 07 4 
And under the Grayes: | 
Over Floods that are deepeſt, R 
Which do Neptune"obey ; Nv; net 
Over Rocks that are ſteepeſt | 
Love will find out the Warft. 
: 6H UG 300 VER veg +. 
Wer thaw dna Bagg en 
For the Glow-worm to ly; 5 
Wher there is no Space, 2 
For Receit of a Flys ©. 7 43 of 
Wher the Midge dares not venture, | 


> 


Leg bertelf aſt he n... 
A 


* 
þ 4 
7 


But if Love come, he will enter. 
And ſoon find out his Way. 


Lou may eſteem OY” 7, $0 ET, | 
_ A Child in his Force; u ont 5g 2 46 
- Or you may deem him Sons 1 +51 to; 
A Coward, which is worſe 4c 8 
But if ſne, whom Love doth honour, 5 A 
Be conceald from the Day. 5 
Set a thouſand Guards upon hers: So ian 
| Love will find Out nen g 2 let ; 
Some think to loſe him, 2 72 h In 
Which is too unkindjß Tt 
And ſome do ſuppoſe him, N 
— — 0 


Poor Thing, to be blind. 
But if n&er fo cloſs ye wall him, 

Do the beſt that ye may: 
Blind Love, if fo ye call him 

He will find out the . | 


You may train the Eagle 
- To ſtoop to your Fift ; Add 
Or you may inveagle | 
The Phcenix of the Faſt ;.. | * 
The Lioneſs, ye may move her! 
To give over her Pre x 
But you'll never ſtop a. Lover, 
He will find out his * 


r «%% el 1 r 


N 0 N G. 
To the Tune of, een da, 


A early 1 walk'd, on the firſt of bes May, 


Beneath a ſteep Mountain, 
. Beſide a clear Fountain. 115 
I heard a grave Lute ſoft Melody play, 
"Wha the Eccho reſounded the: aue Lay. 


| ( 169 ) 


Ilten d and look d, and {py'd a young Sin, 
With Aſpect bree. . 
And Spirits oppreſſed, | 
em daring afref., Pe 2 Sky after Rain, 
he diſcover d how he ſtrave with his Pains 


Tho' Eliza be coy, W ſhou'd I repine, 

That a Maid — above <5 * 
Vouchſafes not to love me? 

ln her high Sphere of Worth I never could MG: 

Then why ſhould I ſeek to. debaſe her to mine? 


No! henceforth, Eſteem ſhall govern my Dee 
And in due Subjection. 
Retain warm KF 12-2 


-4+ 4 


1 Paſſion ſhall ceaſe to _ in wy Brea, 
Then Quiet returnin 
Shall huſh my ſad ourning, | 
And Lord of my {af, in abſolute Reſt, | 
I bug the Condition which Heaven ſhall think belt. 


Thus Friendſh ante and vv rein d, 4 
May Ri be reſpected. nol CP 
Thy Love is reje&ted: SE 
Ziza ſhall own, tho' to Love not chm 
That ſhe ne'er er had a Friend like her Lover refign'd. 


May the fortunate Youth, who hereafter ſhall x Woo 
wy hepa Gov Endeavour, 
ain her dear Favuur, * 


— 


AY, 


ns 1 what t Eliza is due, 
be much more deſerving, but never ſs true. 
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Whilſt 1, diſengag'd from all amorous Cares, 
_ _ * Sweet Liberty taſting, 
On calmeſt Peace feaſtmg; — 
Employing my Reaſon to dry up my Tears, 
In Hopes of Heaven's Bleſſes I'll ſpend my few Year, 


_ Ye Powers that preſide o'er vertuous Love, 
Come aid me with Patience, 
| To bear my Vexations; 
With equal Deſires my flutt'ring Heart move, 
With Sentiments pureſt, my Notions improve. 


If Love in his Fetters &er catch me again, 
May Courage protect me, 
And Prudence direct me; 1 
Prepar'd for all Fates, rememb' ring the Swain, 


Who grew happily wiſe, after loving in vaim 
TDN ee a 
Roz's Jock. 
: | A very auld Ballat. 
s | 61 45 p | 1 a þ 
3 O B's Fock cam to woo our Fenm, 
On ae Feaſt Day when we — 2 A 
dne orankit faſt and made her bony, 
And ſaid, Fock, come ye here to woo? 
She burniſt her baith Breaſt and Brou, At 
An&madge her cleer as ony Clock ; 
Then ſpak her Dame, and ſaid, I trou N. 
Ye com till woo our Fenm, Fk. N 
” E 4 ( 


Jock faid, Forſuith 1 yern fu finn. 
To luk my Head and ſit down by you: 
| . | n K 0 


(171 ) 
Then 6 e e ee | 
irn has Tocher enough to gie you. 
Lahe! qo Fenm, kick, kick, I e 
Minny, yon Man maks but a Mock. 
Deil hae the Liars fu leis me o 


I com to woo. your Fenn, qo Fock. 


My Bairn has Tocher of her awin; 
A Guſe, a Gryce, a Cock and Hen, 
A Stirk, a Staig, an Acre-ſawin, - ...- / 
A Bakbread and a Bannock- ſtane; 
A Pig, a Pot, and a Kirn there been, 
7 A Kame-but and a Kaming Stock; 7 
With Coags and Luggies nine or ten: 
Com ye to woo our Fenny, Jort? 


A Wecht, a Peet-Creel and a Cradle, 
A Pair of Clips, a Graip, a Fhail, 
An Ark, an Ambry, and a Ladle, 
A Milfie, and a ſowine Pale, 
A rouſty Whitle to ſheer the Kail, 
And a Timber Mell the Beer to knock, 
'Twa Shelfs made of an auld Fir Dale: 
Com ye to woo our Fenn), Fock? 


A Furm, a Furlet, and a Peek, WES 
A Rock, aRecl, and a Wheel Band, © | 
A Tub, a Barrow, and a Seck, - Sh: A 
A Spurtil braid, and ane Elwand. | | 
\ Then Foc ock took Jenny be the Hand, 
cry'd, A Feaſt! r 
_ 4 Land, 


Now have I got your Jenny, qo Fock. 


Now Dame, 1 have your Doughter marri d. 


Aud tho ye mak it ey er fac tough, 
2 


© % 


62) 
J let you wit- ſhe's nae miſcarried, 
aue auld pred Gloyd 4 owre + Hag 
Ane. OWTE 2 + 
A*Spade, a | a a $ r, a Sock; 
Withouten Qwien T have a Pleugh: 
May that no ſer your um, qo Fock? 


A Treen Truncher, aRam- Horn C 

Ta Buits of barkit blaſint Leather, 

A Graith that ganes to coble Shoon, 
And a Thrawcruick to twyne a Teather, 


Twa Croks that moup amang the heather, 


A Pair of Branks, and a Fetter-Lock, 


A teugh Purſe made of a Swine's Blather, 


To had your Tocher, Jenny, qo Fock. 


Good Elding for our Winter Fire, 

. A Cod of Caff wad fill a Cradle, 

- A Rakeof Iron to clat the Bire, 
A A Deuk about the Dubs to padle, 
The Pannel of an auld Led-ſadle, 
And Rob my Eem hecht me a Stock, 


Ta luſty Lips to lick a Ladle. 


May thir no gane your Jenny, qo Fork ? 


A Pair of Hames and Brechom fine, 
And without Bitts a Bridle-renzie; 
A Sark made of the Linkome Twine, © 
A gay green Cloke that will not ſtenzie; 
Mair yet in Store—1 needna fenzie, 


Five hundred Flaes, a fendy Flock, 


And are not thae a wakrife Menzie, 


To gae to Bed with Fenn and Fack ? 


Tak thir for my Part of the Feaſt, 
It is weel knawin I am weel bodin: 


Ye 


When we have done, tak hame the Brok; 


(173) 


Ye need not fiy my Part is leaſt; 
Wer they as meikle as they'r lodin. - +, - 
The Wife ſpeerd gin the Kail was ſodinn, 


The Roſt was teugh as Raploch Hodin, 
With which they feaſted Zenny and Fock.... 


4 
— 
* * , 
* * 
r 4 _— * — 
_ —_ 


_ To the Tune of, A Rock and à wee pickle Tow. 


Have a green Purſe and a wee pickle Gowd, 
A Bony Piece Land and Planting on't, 


It fattens my Flocks, and my Bairns it has ftowd ; 


But the beſt Thing of a's yet wanting ont: 
| To grace it, and trace it, 
And gie me Delight; 
To bick me, and kiſs me, 
And comfort my Sight, * 
With Beauty by Day, and Kindneſs by Night, 
And nae mair my lane gang fauntring ont. 


My Chriſty ſhe's charming, and good as ſhe's fair; 
Her Een and her Mouth are inchanting ſweer, 
She {ſmiles me on Fire, her Frowns gie Deſpair: 
I love while my Heart gaes panting wi't. 
Thou faireſt, and deareſt, | 
Delight of my Mind, oF" 
Whoſe gracious Embraces 
By Heaven were deſign'd: | 
For happieſt Tranfports, and Hleſſes refin'd, 3 
Nae langer delay thy granting Sweet. Se” 


Hz For 


"4 


in. 


For thee, Bony Cbriſſy, 1: Ig cn and Hynds, 
Shall carefully make the Year's Dainties thine: 
Thus freed frac laigh Care, while Lovefills our Minds, 
Our Days ſhall with Pleafure and Plenty ſhine. 
| Then hear me, and chear me, | 
Wirh ſmiting Conſent, 
Believe me, and give me 
No Cauſe to lament, ECT: 
Since I ne'er can be happy, till thou ſay, Content, 
I'm pleas'd with my Jamie, and be ſha be mine. 


1 * " 
n Sa I. 


—— — 
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SONG, 


To its ain Tune. 


— 


L THO” I be but a Country Laſs, 
7 Yet a lofty Mind I bear -O, | 
And think my ſell as good as thoſe 
That rich Apparel wear - O0. 
Altho' my Gown be hame-ſpun Gray, 

My Skin it is as ſaft O, 

As them that Satin Weeds do wear, 
And carry their Heads alaft 0. 


What tho' I keep my Father's Sheep, 
The thing that muſt be done—O, 
With Garlands of the fineſt Elowers, 

*  Toſhed me frac the Sun—O: | 

When they are feeding pleaſantly, 
©. bere Graſs and Flowers do pring>O; 
Then on a flawrie Bank at Noon, 
I et me down and ſing -O. 


9 . ; 
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Lis) + GO MTE] 


My Paiſy Piggy, cork'd with Sage, 
Ae ay Drink but-thin—O:7 
No Wines do ere my Brain enrage, 
Or tempt. my Mind to fig—O;- 
My Country Curds, and Wooden Spoon, 
I think them unco fine—O,. 
And on a flowry Bank, at Noon, 
I ſet me down and dine O0. 5 


Alrho' my Parents cannot raiſe rod us 26h 


Great Bags of-ſhining Gold O, 
Like them whaſe Daughters now-a-days, 
Like Swine are bought and ſold 0 
Yet my fair Body, it ſhalt kee | 


An honeſt Heart within—O 5 | 
And for twice Fifty thouſand Crowns, - - 
I value not a. Prin—O. | | 


I uſe nae Gums upon my Hair, 


Nor Chains about my Neck—O, g 
Nor ſhining Rings upon my Hands, 


My Fingers ſtreight to deck 03 
Bur for that Lad to me ſhall fa, 

And I have Grace to wed—0, 
Il keep a Jewel worth them a“, 

I mean my Maideahead—O. _ 


If canny Fortune give to me, 
The Man I dearly love=O, * 


Tho' we want Gear, I dinna care.. 


My Hands I can improye 0. 
Expecting for a Bleſſing ſtill, 75 
Deſcending from above, 25 
Then we'll embrace, and ſweetly kifs, 
Repeating Tales of Love -P. 


14 
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Q And waly, waly down the Brae, 
And waly, waly yon Burn-Side, 

Where I and my Love wont to gae. 
J lean'd my Back unto an Aik, 

I thought it was a truſty Tree, 
But firſt it bow'd and ſyne it brak, 

Sae my true Love did lightly: me. 


O waly, waly, but Love be bony, 
A little Time while it is new, 
But when *tis auld it waxeth cauld, 


And fades away like Mormiag Derr. 


O wherefore ſnou'd I busk my Head? 
Or wherefore ſhou'd I kame my Hair, 
For my true Love has me for ſook, 
And fays he'll never love me mair. 


Now Arthur-Seat ſhall be my Bed, 
The Sheets ſhall ne er be fyfd by me, 

Saint Antor's Well ſhall be my Drink, 
Since my true Love has forſaken me. 

Martinmas Wind, when wilt thou blaw, 


And ſhake the green Leaves off the Tree? 


© gentle Death, when wilt thou come, 
or of my Life I am weary. | 


Tis not the Froſt that freezes fell, 
Nor blawing Snaw's Inclemency 
Tis not fic Cauld that makes my Cry, 


But my Love's Heart grown cauld do me. 5 


EN 6177) 
rhen we came in by Glaſgow Town; 
hes 20 a compely AUNELS eh 0 
My Love was cled in the black Velvet, 
And I my {ell in Cramaſie. — 


zut had I wiſt before I kiſd d. 
That Love had been fac ill to win, 
iu lock'd my Heart in a Caftef Gold, 
And pin'd it with a Silver fin. 
ch oh! if my young Babe were born, 
And ſet upon the Nurſe's Knee, 
hol I my ſell were dead and gane, 
or a Maid again F'll never de. 


C2 4 . n F 1 a Mk AED <7 ho M r 1 th PR 


The Loving Laſs and Spinning-wheet. a 


S I fat at my Spianing- wheel, 
A bony Lad was Tales by: | 
lview'd him round, and lik d him weel, 5 
For Trouth he had a glancing Rye. 
My Heart new panting, gan to feel, | 
Bur ſtill I rurn'd my Spinning- wheel. 


With Looks all Kindneſs hedrew near; 
and ſtill mair lovely did appear; A 
and round about my flender Waſte . . 
le claſp'd his Arms, and me embrac d:. 
To kiſs my Hand, ſyne down did knecl, 
AI fat at my Spinning-y heels. 
My Milk-white Hands he did extol, 


uud prais d my Fingers lang and ſmall, 88 
5 Hs | An 
hen | 


= And faid, There was nae Lady fair 
= That ever cou'd with me compare. 40.1 vo 
2 Theſe Words into my Heart did tech. *_ 


baut fil T turn d my Spinning - wheel. . 
| 05 


—_—_  Altho' I ſeemingly did chide. 
_ Vet he wad never be deny d. 
= But ſtill declar d his Love the mair, 
* Dntil my Heart was wounded fair: - * 
| That I my Love cou'd ſcarce conceal, 
| Yet ſtill Tturn'd my Spinning-wheel. 


Sas ©. 


25 1 My Hanks of Yarn, my Rock and Rech- 
1 My Winnels and my Spinning- wheel; 
He bid me leave them all with Speed, 
And gang with him to yonder Mead: . 
My yielding Heart ſtrange Flames did feel, 
Yet ſtill T turn d my Spinning- wheel. 
ES as bug 


About my Neck his Arm he laid, 
And whiſper'd, Riſe my bony Maid, 
And with me to yon Hay-Cock go, 
Ill teach thee better Wark to do. 
In Trouth 1 loo'd the Motion weel; 
And loot alane my Spinning-wheel. 


— * 7 - * A "+ 1 
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Amang the pleaſant Cocks of Hay, 15 | 
Then wick my bony Lad I ky; W 
What Laſſie, young and fift as I, | 
Cou'd fic a handſome Lad deny? 
F Theſe Pleaſures I cannot reveal, Ala 
-_ "That far ſurpaſt the Spinning-whee!, 1 
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s ON 1 
Tothe Tune of Whes my Heart that weſbou' 4 fande 


— 


DIEU — pleaſant Sports and Plays, | 

each Song that was divertmg; 
Love _ my. Pipe to mournful Lays, -. 
I fing of Delia and Damon's parting. 


Long had he lov'd, and lon S conceild' | 
The dear tormenting p t Paſſion, ; 
Till Delia's Mildneſs had prevail'd * 
On him to ſhew his Inclination. * 


Juſt as the Fair-One ſcem'd to give | 
A patient Ear to his Loye-Story, be... = 

Damon muſt his Delia leave, : * 
To go in Queſt of toilſome Glory. 


Half ſpoken Words hung on his T. 
Their Eyes refus d the uſual Men ; 
E ighs ſupply d their wonted Song, 
n Sounds were chang 1 weir 


Dear Idol of my Soul, adden: 
Ceaſe to lament, but ne er to love me, 
While Damon lives, he lives for you, 
No other Charms fall ever move me. 


Aas! who knows, when parted far 
From Delia, but you may deceive her? 

The Thought deſtroys my Heart with Care. 
Adieu, my Dear, I fear for ever. | 1 44 


6, "or WT 96% e as wah 


4 (ado } 
= If ever I forget my Vows, | 

1 May then my Guardian Angel leave me. 
1 And more to aggravate my Woes, 

=_ Be you fo good as to forgive me. 

= of 
= O'er the Hills and far away. 
1 TJTocxr met with Fenny fair, 
= Aft be the Dawing of the Day; 
= But Focky-now is fu of Care, 


_ Since ſtaw his Heart away: 
| —— to be true, 
f She proven has alake! unkind; 


Which gars | aften rue, 
e hos « ke Mind 
And ifs ver the Hills and far away; 

It's "ver the Hills and far away, 

It's O er the Hills and far away, 
The Wind ha: blawn my Plaid way. 


Now Focky was a bony Lad, 
As Far born 2 fair; 
But now poor Man he's een gane wood, 
Since Jenny has gart him deſpair. 
_ Youn Fay ſow a Piper's Son, 
And fell in Love when he was young ; 
But a' the Springs that he cou'd play, 
Was o'er the Hills and far away, 
And it's o'er the Hills, ke. 
He ſung When firſt my Fenny's Face 
I faw, Se ſeem'd ſae fu 2 Grace, | 
With meikle Joy my Heart was filbd, | 
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That's now alas! with Sorrow Killd, 0, 
ö r Oh! 
LP 
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* 
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Oh! was ſhe but as true as fair, : | 
Twad put an End to my Deſpair. 5 | 
Inſtead of that ſhe is unkind, —__ 6-5 | 
And wavers like the Winter-wind. py 

. And it's der the Hills, ©. 1 


. Ah! cou'd the find the diſmal Wage. 
That for her Sake I undergae, DD 
She coudna chuſe but grant Relief, — 
And put an End to & my Grief: os 
But oh! ſhe is as fauſe as fair, 


Which cauſes a my Sighs and Care; 1 
But ſhe triumphs in proad Diſdain, nad 
And takes a Pleaſure in my Pain. 7 


And it's o er the Hills, &c., © : 


* 
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Hard was my hap to fa in Love; 
With ane that does ſae faithleſs prove. 
Hard was my Fate to court a Maid, 
That has my conſtant Heart betray d. 
A thouſand Times to me ſhe ſware, 
She wad be true for evermairz 
But to my Grief alake I ſay, 
She ſtaw my Heart, and ran away... 
And it's o'er the Hills, ae. 


Since chat ſhe will nae Pity take, 
I maun gae wander for her Sake, 
SL in ilk Wood and gloomy Grove, 


: 
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ſighing ſing, Adieu to Love; 
nce ſhe is fauſe whom I ade, 
never truſt a Woman more: © 
Frae a' their Charms I'll flee away, 
And on my Pipe TI Fweetly play, _ 


\ 


—— 


" — & 


* 


gay ye Fenny Nettles, 


Take hame your Wain, make Fenny fain, 


5 


_— 


4 Cy, 
o Hills and Dales, and far away, 
Out ver the Hills and far away, © 
Out ver the Hills and far away | 5 
The Wind has blawn my Plaid away. l 


— — — 


| Jenny Nettles. | 


| Nettles, Nettles, 2 6:7 - 
Saw ye Nettles 85 * 
Bag ant K frae the Market; . 
d Bag on her Back, 
Her ber and Bountith in her Lap; 
Bag and Baggage on her Back, 
And-a Babie in her Oxter.. _.. 


I met ayont * Kairny, 1 
Nett 45 Fenny Ne 2 

Sa gag rl her Bairny, 451 

Robin Rattle's Baſtard ; . 
To flee the Dool upo the Stool, 

And ilka ane that mocks her, 
She round about ſeeks Robin Out, 

To ſtap it in his Oxter.. 


Robin Rattle, 


F , ' 
. Rertle, Robin Rattle ; 


Vv py Nettles kindly: | 
Score out the Blame, and ſhunthe Shame, 
_ And without mair Debate ot, 


The leal and leeſome Gate ot. 
. Focky' 


Jocky's fou and Jenny's fein. 


OCKY fou, Fenny fain, _ =Y 
enny was na ill to gain, | ' 
She was couthy, he was kind,. 
And thus the Woer tell'& his Mind: 
Jenny Ill nae mair be nice, 
Gre me Love at ony Price; 
I winna prig for Red or Whyt, 
Love alane can gie Delyt. 


Others ſeek they kenna what; _ | 
In Looks, in Carriage, and a that; 
Give me Love, for her I court: | 

Love in Love makes à the Sport. 


Colours mingl'd unco fine, 

Common Motiyes lang finſyne, 
Never can engage my Love, 
Until my Fancy firſt approve. 


> 


It is na Meat but Appetite 

That makes our Eating a Delyt ;- 

Beauty is at belt, Deceit; Bs 
Fancy only kens nae Cheat. 1 
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HEN rede, bn; the as Skies 
With golden Rays enli | 
He makes all Nature's Beauties riſe, $27 ha 
Herbs, Trees, and Flowers he aickncik: Pa 
Amongſt all thoſe he makes his Gebe. R 
And with Delight goes thoro w, os 1! 
With radiant Beams and Silver Streams, * 
Are Leader Haug hs and Yarrow. , 


* Aries the Day and Night, l | 
0s Sc Lengrh 1 WP TS» 
Auld froſty Saturn takes his Flight, "uu 
Nae longer he abideth : TO 
Then Flora Queen, with Mantle green, 
Caſts aff her former Sorrow, f 


Aud vows todwell with Ceres fell, 


In Leader Hawghs and Yarrow. 


Pan playing on his Altea." an 


And Shepherds him attending, 
Do here reſort their Flocks to feed, 


Tube Hills andHaughs . e 


With Cur and Kent upon the Bent, 
Sing to the Sun, Good-morrow, 
And fwear nae F is mair Pleaſures yield, 


Than Leader Ha ugbhs and Yarrow. , 


An Houſe there ſtands on Leader Side, 


Sur mountin 2 deſcriving, 
With Rooms fac rare, and Windows fair, 
Like te * 


(185 ) 
Men paſſing by; do aften erys - 
In ſooth it hath nae Marrow; | 
It ſtands as ſweet on Leader Side, 4 
As New-warkdoes on Tarrow. | | 


A Mile below wha liſts to ride, 
They'll hear the Mavis fing ging 
Into St. Leonard's Banks ſhe'll 
Sweet Birks her Head o'er hinging: 
The Lintwhite loud, and Progne proud, 
With tuneful Throats and narrow, 
Into St. Leonard's Banks they ſing, 
As ſweetly as in Yarrow, 


The Lapwin en o'er the Lee, 
With nimble Wings — 

But vows ſhe'll flee far frae the Tree 
Where Philomel reſortet n: 

By Break of Da 98 Lark can ſay, 


"Fl bid you all Good-morrow,  - * 
| * ſtree Wing, and mounting ſing, 
wap Haughs and — 


Park, Wantan-waws, and Wooden-clengh, 
The Eaſt and Weſtern Mainſes, 

The Wood of Landers fair eneu 4 
The Corns are good in B 

Where Aits are fine, and ſald be Kind, 
That if ye ſearch all thorow © 

Mearns, — Mar, na ne better are 
Than Leader Hanghe or Tarrow, 


In Burn, Mill-bog, and Thitflade Shaws, 
The fearful Hare ſhe hauntet h, 
** h and Brade-woed-ſhiel ſhe knaws, 
1apel-wood frequenteth: / 
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Yet when ſhe ir ka, to Birks: | 
She rins, and fighs for Sorrow, 


That ſhe ſhou'd leave ſweet Leader Haug la, | 
And cannot win to Yarrow. _ | 4 


What fiveeter Muſick wad ye hear, 
Than Hounds and Beigles crying ? 


| The ſtarted Hare rins hard with Fear, 


Upon: her Speed rely 


But yet her Strength K Ei. at length, 


Nie Beilding- can ſhe- borrow I 


In Sorrel's Field, Cleckman or Hag's, 


And ſig hs to be in Yarrow. 


For Rockwood, Ringwood, Spory, Shag, 


With Sight and Scent purſue her, 
Till ah! her Pith begins to flag, 
Nae Cunning can reſcue her: 


Oer Dub and Dyke, Ger Seugh and ye 


She'll rin the Fields all thoro w, 
Tell fail'd ſhe fa's in Leader Hanghs, 
And bids farewell to Yarrow. 8 | 


Sing, Eaſington and Comden-knows, . 
Where Homes had anes commanding; 


And Dry-grange with thy milk-white Ews, | 


- *Twixt Tweed and Leader ſtanding : 


The Bird that flees throw -Reedpar Trees, | 


And Gledſwood Banks ilk Morrow, 


May chant and ſing, Sweet Leader duni, 1 


And bony Ho,wms of Tarrow. - 


Bar Minſtrel Burn cannot afſwa 


His Grief, while Life enduret . 
To ſee the Changes of this Age: 


_ That OR PEO 


6 I s: 7 ) . 

For mony a Place ſtands in hard Caſe, 52 f 

Where blyth Fowk kend nae Sorrow, 

With Homes that dwelt on Leader Side, 
And Scots that dwelt on Yarrow.- 


For the Sake of Somebody. 


OR the Sake of Some-body, 
For the Sake of Some- body, 
| cou'd wake a Winter Night, 
For the fake of Some-body.- 
lam gawn to ſeek a Wife, | | 
I am gawa ta buy. a Plaidy ß; 1 
" Cxiing, To thy W e 
Carling, Is thy ter r 2 
For the 4. of e ag. &c. e F 


Betty, Laſſy, ay t thy ſell, | 2424 

Tho' thy Dame be il to ſhoo. N e 
Firſt we'll buckle, then we'll tell, 177 

Let her flyte and ſyne come tos: ie) 
What ſignifies a Mither's Gloom, 

When Love and Kiſſes come in play? e 
Shou'd we wither in our Bloom, T 

And in Summer make nae Haß? - 4A 
For the ſake, &c. - 42 

SHE,' 

Bony Lad, I carena by, © 

Tho' I try my Luck wirh this; 


Since ye are content to tye 24 
The Haff. mark Bridal Band wi we; - 


(iss) 

TI lip dame aun waſh u. Feet, 
And fa on Liar 

Syne at 
bes EO 
For the Sake, &c. 


Nor, my lovely Bitry gives 
- Conſent in fic a heartfome Gate, 
It me frae a my Care relieves, 
And Doubts that gart me aft look blate: 
Thom let us r pag end get the Grace, 
ave an Appetite - 
2520 eat: pure Lovers ſhou'd embrace; 
If theſe be Faults, tis Nature's Ne. 
For the Sale, &c. 


Norland Jocky and Southland Jenny. 
Southland that zht bony, 
\ Hat: for 18 a Ne Fil * 


But n ſican a baſhfu*? Wooer, 


That he cou d ſcarcely ſpeak unto her, 


1 Til Blinks of her Beauty and Hopes o her Siller, 
Forc'd him at laſt to tell his Mind till her. 

My Dear, quoth he, we'll nae langer tarry, 
BF. Gin ye enn loc met ler fd er the ch, 1 


| SHE. 
Come, come away then, my Notlind Ladie, 
Tho' we gang neatly, ſome are mair gawdy ; 
And abeit I have neither Gowd nor Money, 
Come, and I'll ware my Beauty on thee. 
Hr 
Ye Laſſes of the South, yer a' for drefling; 


Laſſes of the North mind milking; and threſhing : 
My Minny wad be angry, and ſae wad, my _ 
ee , 
1 | 


* 


13 


ity Full ally Dangive" all" oang thouſand 
oung, ' 3 "Th 
Shall never be beſtowy d on fic a-filly Clown, 
For a that I ſaid was to try what was in ye, 
Gae hame ye Norland Fock, and court your Norland 
Fenny. © TS THT 09 $6 | 


— 


The auld yellow-hair'd Ladie. 


* 


HE yellow- hair d Ladie fat down on yon Brae, 
1 Crys, milk the Ews Laſſy, let nane of them 


had ay the. milked, and ay ſhe ſlang, _ - * 


By 


The yellow-hair'd Ladie ſhall be my Goodman. 
ay ſhe milked, &c. # : of 

The Weather is cauld, and my Claithing is chi, 

The Ews'are new'clipped, they winna bught in; 

They winna bught in tho? I ſhou'd. die 

O yellow-hair'd Ladie, be kind to mee 

They winna -bught in, &c. 


es A 
The Goodwife cries butt the Houſe; Fenny; come ben; 
The Cheeſe is to mak, and rhe — mag, 
Tho Butter, and Cheeſe, and 2 ſhould. four, 2 
Il crack and kiſs wi” my Love ac haff Hour; N 
lt's ae haff Hour, and we's een mak it three, 
for the yellow-hair'd Ladie my Husband ſhall be. 
SONG, 


C10) 
To the Tune of, Boorn's Minurt. 


| AIR, Sweet and Young, receive a Prize, 
Reſerv d for your victorious Eyes: 
rom Crowds whom at your Feet you ſee, 
Oh! pity, and diſtinguiſh me. 5 


No Graces can your Form improve; 


But all are loſt unleſs you love: a 
If that dear Paſſion you diſdain, EL 
Your Charms and Beauty arc in vain. | 
b | ; X — 
. 1 2. 7 | 
The Gzxntxous GenTLEMAN. 
<..-- $M, to the Tune of, The bony Laſs of Brankſom. 
S I came in by Tiviot Side, 
And by the Braes of Brankſor, q 
There firſt I ſaw my bony Bride, 
Young, ſmiling, ſweet and hand ſom- 
Her Skin was fafter than the Down, | 
> And white as Alabaſter; . h at: vin q 
Her Hair a ſhining wavy Brown; 
In Straightneſs nane ſurpaſt her. = 
| Life glow'd upon her Lip and Check, | 
Her clear Een were ſurpriſing, 
And beautifully turn d her Neck, | - 
Her little Breaſts juſt riſing : e 4 


Jace 


619105 
Nae Silken Hoſe, with Gooſhets fine, 
Or Shoon with glancing Laces, 
On her fair Leg, forbad to: ſhine, 
Well ſhapen native Graces. | 


Ae little Coat, and Bodice white, 
Was Sum of a' her Claithing ; 
Even theſe o'er .mickle ; —mair belyte 
She'd given cled wi' nairhing : 
She lean'd upon a flowry Brac 
By which a Burny troted; 
On her I glowr'd my Saul away, 


While on her Sweets I doated. 


A thouſand Beauties of Deſert, 


Before had ſcarce allarm'd me, 
Till this dear Artleſs ſtruck my Heart, 

And bot deſigning, charm'd me. 
Hurry 2 Love, cloſe to my Breaſt 

I graſp'd this Fund of Bliſſes; p 
Wha ſmil'd, and aid, without a Prieſt, 


Fir hope for nought bur Kiſſes. 


J had nae Heart to do her harm, d 
And yet I coudna want her; a 
What ſhe demanded, ilka Charm "£73 
Of her's pled, I ſhould gratit her. 
Since Heaven had dealt to me a Roth, 
Straight to the Kirk I led her, 
There plighted her my Faith and Trowrh, | | 
— Lady made her. 1 


The Happy Clown. _ 


HN Py is the rural Clown, 
| Who, 3 from Noiſe of Town, 


Contemns the Glory of a Crown, 
And, in his fafe Retreat, 


—— — 


541 


(12) 

- Ts caſed with his low Degree, 
erb ik kr 

From Strife, From ue and Bas'nchs free, 

At once baith good and great? 


No Drums diſturb his Morning See. - 
- He fears no Danger of the 
Nor noiſy Law, nor Courts ne'er heap - 
Vexation on his Mind * + 


No Trumpets rouze him to the War, 

No Hopes can bribe, no Threats can dare; 

From State-Intrigues he holds afar, h 
And liveth — 1 


Like thoſe in golden A es . 
He labours gently to adorn 
His ſmall paternal Fields of Corn, 
And on their Product feeds: 
Each Seaſon of the wheeling Year; 
Induſtrious he improves, with Care; 
And ſti me ripen d Fruits appear, 
So w Toil * ©, 


2x — fartien | 
And angles with his Baits and Flies, 
And next the Silvan e tries, 
His Spirits. to v De 
Now from the Rock or Height he views 4 
His fleecy Flock, or teeming Cows. 5 
Then tunes his Reed, or tries his — [© 
<Thes-wakcs hls hone Coll — 


Amidſt his beutel gf . FA" 
No Care his Peace of * 1 
Nor does he pals his Time in 3 ö we 4 
8 his juſt Regard: : 15 8 


„ 


les fond 2 feel the Zephyr ＋ > EN 


To plant and r . 


at for ee ee 
Enjoys the feet | N l.. 


The 5 Meads, and d ITE | f ies 5 
The Scenes of faithful rural. Loves, 


And warbling, dy an, ing Seele e Kok 


Afford a wiſh'd be ; een 
But O! how pleaſant 1s his 7; =_ po une 


Beſt with a chaſte and wg 8 
uud Children pratling, Panke — 2 . 72 


around his, Fre W „ 


"2 4 . -, . 
5 4 25 Fr N 2 * 


Willy ® war a n.. 


vs A 8 


IEE wass Wanten ag. ; 
The blythelk Lad thar Ser 1 Per Py | 
Ar Bridals ſtill he bore the 1c". IP 21 


And carried ay the Gree a- hoes tn 
His Doublet was of Zetland Sh n 
And wow ! but Willy he Was "I OE. 
And at his Shouder han 4 Tag, n 85 e e 
That n the Laſles beſt of K. mne 

He was N NEE 2 Chg, 8 


His Heart was frank without a a E 
And ay whatever Millj fad, „ 
It was ſtill baden 8% Law,. wo EY x: ob 
tis Boots they w ere. made of the — ee 


: 107 P * 


When be writ tn; the Wau eaponr P 

on the Green nane durſt h who Fre 

The Feind a anc amang them . ] 8 
N l.. And 


j 


8 
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0 And was — wal ale dnt 7 ol { 
| He wanthe Love of eg gen Sin; FL 

| For after he the Bride had KIF d. 
Z - He kiſed the Lafles hale-ſale aa 

1 HOW Bae merrily round the Ring they row, | 

Wl > - When be the Hand he led them a 2 555 * 1 
| And Smack on Smack on them 4285 


y virtue. of a EO. | E 


And was na a great Loun, hy n 
As ſhyre a Lie 2s Ger bras len $50 

When he danC'd with the Lafles VER 

The Bridegroom ſpeer d where he bad oi 

Quoth Will, STe been at the Ring, 

With bobbing, faith my Sanks: 

Gae ca your ride and Maidens i in. 


40 £ . Then reſt re, will I 7 1 1 177 7 

| * cor wn gen N 

* But, Shame light on be ſouple dout, 
nie wanted #y's wanton Fing. 
_— Then ſtraight he to the Bride did fue, = Q if 

# j Says, Wells me on your, bony. Face. 

| 5 = Wuh bobbing W ily* © Shanks: a fair, 2 

6 = — 5 And 1 am che do fil his Place, : e . 5 ; ; 
Bri m, ſhe ſa YS, you'll . the Dance, 


at the Ring youll” ay bg, * 
Unleſs like Witly ye adyan cem 


* un' 


—_— (O! Willy has a wanton Leg). anos - gia 
= For wi't he leargis us 4 th ect 


* i, . And grmalt ay bears up ee 270 onf | 
= Wee will find nae fic dancing here, ay 49 
—_ If we 3 wanton e n 
| | "Y n . The 
3 * 2 * cu 


Joan i | 


— 


WV. 
EIA 


( 195, ) 


CiELIA * Refleffions on ber ſelf for 
lighting Philander Le. 


To the Tune of, The Gallus der- mel. 


nei bao! 
oN Philander wookh me 7 
n hin 


218 


] wadna reat his loving | viIrt 24 "Lak 


But now I wiſh; L 1 Wich "had a Arb 50 28 
Ik Morning when I vie m Glad. tak 
Then I perceive my Beauty golngs'o z 
And when the Wrinkles ſeize the Face, 
Then we may bid nenn 


My Beauty, aves fie muck Admire,” J 
| find it fading faſt, and flying; 5 ka ; 

My Cheeks, which Coral like a . A oth. 
Grow pale, the broken Blood decaying: _ . , 

ak! we may ſee our {elves to be By 47. 
Like Summer-Fruit that is unſhaken, ot 

When ripe, they ſoon. fall down and die, by + perks 
And by Corruption. quickly taken. 1 


Ve then your Time, nn — 8 
Employ your Day before dis evil 5 . 
Fiftcen- is a Scaſon rare, * a WA 

But Fire and Twenty is the Devl. oF 
Juſt when ripe, Le t. 
Hug nae mair Pillow 3. ti pri} 
Women are like 5 Fro, x - ph! 20 
They loſe their Reliſh when too Fg 9... 


19 


lf Opportunity be loft,” | e120 459 att 
You'll find it hard to be * | 1 N aer 

Which now 1 may tell to my Coſt, © BY 
e eee 2 
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then r Fortune you reſpect 

N Occaſion 5 $% 
Nor. a true-Lover's Suit neglect. 

Leſt je he ſcoff d for being $coffers, LOOT 


I, by his fond Expreſſions, thought 
That in A L h=dne'w-provechangiug; 9 


But nowy Alas N turn d to noughr, 


And, my Hope, he's gane a- ran 
Dear d Abbes take my Ad vibe, 
And let na Coyneſs provoyeurRuigy- : 
For if ye be oer woliſd nice, | 
Tour Suiters will 1 weg, 


Then Maiden be a will * 
And in that rer be mumbergd 
As yang as Life; and when ye dle, 
leadin g Apes be ever cumber'd: 2 


A Puniſhment, Faul 1955 —_—_— 4 3 | 


With which nang of us are contented; 15 
Then be not wiſe behind the Hand, 


That the Miſtake, may be prevented. _ | 


_— 


* 1 * Toy T7 * # "I ' a . © " : 4 


The young Ladies Thanks, to the repeutin 
Virgin, for hoy A Advice. 


| O Virgin kind! we cantia tell 


How many many Thailks we «le Jou, 
For — g out to us he Well, 
very Rocks that did,o'arthro a 
And we your Laſlon. ac ſhall 4X. ow 
That cen tho? a, our Kin. had ſwore LF 
Fer we ſhall be an Hour behind. 34 0 
* or — e's * 
e 


TY A 3 C 4 15 
' s 


4 


Wel 


+ Bar we ſhall quickly w them by 


Well ch all Winds law in our Sails” | 
And till keep out our end Finne; 
young P lande- ares 4 ur 


To ſtorm Love's Fort, chen he Aab itt 


we may indeed, for Modeſty, 


preſent our Fortes for R 


And N to Aden. 


"ICS 


The i R 


To the Tune of, The Kirk wad let me te. 


Was anes a well tocher'd Laſs, 
My Mither left Dollars to me; 
But now I'm brought to a 1 85 


My Step-Dame Ras — fee, 8 * 
— 


My Father he's aften 1 


. 


And ſhe plays the Deel with his Gear, lat 


She neither has Lateth nor Shams, | 


And keeps the hale Houſe in a Steer. a 


4%@2 + 


She's barmy £500, thAMeN and tur 


And gars me aft fret and repine; 
While hungry, haf naked and cauld. 
I ſee her deſtroy what's mine: 
But ſoon I might hope a eee 
1 ſoon —— m 


My Poortith to - Apr wad change, nd os 


If the were hung n 


Quoth Ringan, wha lang time had lood 
This bony Laſs tenderly, ,.: - 


Il-tak 1 ſweet May, in thy $nood,, : * 


Gif thou wilt gae IU with me. 
| | "MY 


„ C08); 
Tis only your ſell that I want, 
Your Kindneſs is better to me,, 
Than a that your Step-mother, {cant © Supe 
Of Grace, wn thee. OS * 5. 


Tm but a you Farmer, ir's true, : 
And ye are the Sprout of à Laird 


But I have Milk-Cattle enow, 


And Rowth of good Rucksin my Yard. 


Ve fall. have naithing to fafh ye, _ 


Sax Servants fall jouk to the: 
Then kilt up thy Coats, my Laſſie, _ 
And pac thy an dme 1 me. 


The Maiden her Reaſon im ploy 4, 
Not thinking the Offer amiſs, 
Conſented ;—— while Ringan 5 
Receiv'd her with mony a kiſs. 
And now ſhe fits blythly fingan, * 
And joking her drunken Step-dame, + 
Delighted with her dear Ringan, | 
That makes her Good-wite at ſe 


— ts. * A 
— * 
” 


. 
I ͤ— A wn 
* « 


Je eany, where Jas thou ben 


Feary, 1 Where has hes bern, 
Father and Mother are ſeeking of Wa” 
Je have been ranting, S Playing the Wanton, 
Keeping 0 1 Company. 
O Betty, Tue * ro hear the "Mil clack, 
Getting Meal round for the Familie,” 
A. fow as it gade I brang ham the Sack, 
For the Miller has repro ae . 2 71 me. 


* 


, 
o 


" 


* ' 
27. | 1 
1 * mi 


4 Betty, ye prend your Linen, ro ler. 


N 


But when it skail'd, where cou'd thou be, 


Jamie tho I right meikle priz'd,. | 55 V 


Dy 


6190. ) 


Hz! 2 ed there's Meal. ow your - Back. 
iller” Sa wanton. Billy, and and flee, 1-7 
Tho Vieuas come hame again hale, what reck, 
I fear he has taken his Mowter off thee. 


When that was done, where, cou'd you bet , 
Hs! Laſs, I ſaw ye ſlip, down'the Hedge, 
And wanton r was Hen thee. 


Ay Feany, Feany ye eds to the Kirk; 


Ye came nae hame till it was mirk, 
They fay the Kiffing Clerk came w'ye. 
0 filly Laſſie, vrhat will thou do? - 
If. thou grow great, they'll heez thee hie. 
Look to -your ſell, if Jock prove true : 
The Clerk k frae Creepies wil 1 me fe 


4 


ITY 7 
"RE. if 

ro the Tune, Laff Time f cum ver the Mor IF 
E blytheſt Lads and Laſſes 7. 1 il 
what my Sang di . 10 

As I ae Morning fl ers usb 9 
Upon a Bank of Roſes, | | _ 


Young Jamie whisking o'er the Mead,” 1 
By good luck chanc'd to ſpy me:: ! 17 —_ 
He took his Bonnet af his Hegg. 4 
And faftly fat down by me. „ r N 


„ * 1 wadna ken him; 58 | 5 A 
with a Frown my "267 dir, - ' | | 
And ſtrave away to ſend him: 


I 4 
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But fondly he ſtill nearer preſt, 
And by 4 — xt 8 


His beati 


* 


1 though l 


But ſtill reſolvin 
An angry 


ga fon fag Re 


I aften roughly ſhot binn by. * 


IE ©. 


With Words full of diſdaining. 
Poor amis bawk'g, nae Favour wink, 

Went aff much diſeontented; an 
But I in truth for a* my Sins 


Neer WA Jar FRO th a 
«oF X 
7 = = 
* 
1 0 * 
9 ” * 
7 w- = 44 % v. — - 
mas, 2 EY PY 2 2 * 4 OY * _ 
4 3 1 . l * a 
: e — LY % * 
N * , I . 
9 a 4 _ * d x 
„ * * * * 5 11 1 1 
: T : 
e C Ad. 
© - 
— „„ ar Aw 


Cock Laird. 8 


With Shy. YT 
Here her, he Kiſs d ber, Nerf 


And ca'd her his * 


Wilt thou gae alang 
wr me, Jenm, 


Thou'ſe be my ain ee 


Jo Fenny, quoth . 
171 alang 1 5:4 . 
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vod as a Game it pleaſes, 
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Of lazy Luxury. 
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Delight in Archery. 
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